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jfi  0 ^ 


To  my  f iend  Majler  lohn  Fletcher  u^on  his 
faithfdi  Shepherdejjfe. 


I Know  too  well,that,no  more  then  the  man 
That  travclls  through  the  burning  Defarts,  can 
when  he  is  beaten  with  the  raging  Sunne,  ‘ 

Halfe  fmootherd  in  theduft,  have  power  to  runne 
' Trom  a coolc  River,  whi  h himfelfe  doth  find. 

Ere  he  be  flack'd  ^ no  more  can  he  whofe  mind 
. Joyes  in  the  Mufes,  hold  from  that  delight. 

When  nature,  and  his  full  thoughts  bid  him  write  t 
Y et  wifn  I thofe  whom  1 for  friends  have  known. 

To  (ing  their  thoughts  to  no  eares  but  their  owne. 

Why  (hould  the  man,  whole  wit  neerc  had  a ftaine^ 

TUpon  the  publick  Stage  prefent  his  vaine. 

And  make  a thoufand  men  in  judgment  fit. 

To  call  in  queftion  his  undoubted  wit, 

Scarce  two  of  which  can  underftand  the  laws 
Which  they  fhould  judge  by,  nor  the  parties  caufc? 

•^Among  the  rout  there  is  not  one  that  hath 
'In  his  owne  cenfure  an  explicite  faith  • 

One  company  knowing  tliey  judgement  lack, 

Ground  their  behefe  on  the  next  man  in  blackes 
' Others,  on  him  that  makes  fignes,and  is  mute, 

Some  like  as  he  does  in  the  fairefl:  firte. 

He  as  his  Mifireffe  doth,  and  (he  by  chanfc : 

‘Nor  wjRnts  there  thofe,  who  as  the  Boy  doth  datitc 
‘ Between  the  Ads,  will  cenfure  the  whole  Play- 
Some  if'theWaxc  lights  be  not  new  that  day  • 

But  nmltitudes  there  are  whofe  judgement  goes 
Headlong  according  tothe  Adors  cloathes. 

Trr  this,  thcfc'publick  things  and  1, agree 
So  ill,  that  but  to  do  a riglic  for  thee, 

I had  not  beene  perfwaded  to  have  hilrld 
/Thefe  few,  ill/poken  lines,  into  the  world, 

-A  2 ‘-Both 


Bdth  to  be  read|  and  cenfurM  of,  by  thofe, 

\yhofe  very  reading  makes  Verfe  fenfeleffe  Profe:  . 

Such  as  mull  fpend  above  an  houre,  to  fpeU  ■ 

A Challenge  on  a Poll,  to  know  it  well ; 

But  lincc  it  was  thy  hap  to  throw  away 
Much  wit,  for  which  the  people  did  nor  pay, 

Becaufc  they  fawltnot,!  not  diflike 
Thisfecqnd  publication,  which  may  ftrike 
Their  confclences,  to  fee  the  thing  they  fcorr/d, . 

To  be  with  fo  much  wit  and  Art  adorn'd. 

Belides  one  vantage  more  in  this  I fee. 

Your  cenfurers  now  mull  have  the  qualitie 
Of  reading,  which  I am  affraid  is  more 
Then  Lalle  your  (hrewdell  Judges  had  before. 

' ' Fr.'Beaumoit^  . 

* — " '""T*" 

To  my  loved  friend  M^  John  Fletder^  ^ 

. on  his  Paftorall, 

("^  mj  apprevem^ni  ( Sir ) be  worikj/o^r  t hankj  ? 

\ijfVho/e  UK  known  name  and  muje  (in  JwMthir,^  oloutsy  , 

Is  not  jet  ^rowne  to  firength^nmirng  thefe  rankj 
H‘o  have  a r comfy  ^nd  beare  cjf  the  Jh,\rpt  flouts 
of  this  OUT  pregnant  age^that  does  dl'pije 
All  innocent  vtrfe  that  lets  atone  her  vice  ? . 

Buf  1 mtifi jujlife  ^hat  privately.  ‘ 

Icenfuredtoyofi  i my  ambition  is 
( Even  hj  my  hopes  and  love  to  Poefie) 

’ To  live  to  perf'M  fuch  a '^^erke  as  thss. 

Clad  in  fuch  elegant  proprietie 

Ofwords  including  a moralitie,:  . r 

So  fwcet  and  profitable^  though  each  man  that  hearer ^ _ 

(And  learning  has  enough  to  clap  and  hijfe) 

Arrives  not  to^ty  fo  miftj  it  appeares^  * '' 

oAnd  to  their  filmed  rea/onSyfo  amijfe  : - 
But  let  ayfrt  looke  in  truths  fhe  likf  mirror^ 

&efisSl:  htconfort.  Ignorances  terror 


SUf  in  htrownt  hr oiv^beifig  mdde  afraid 
of  her  unnatHrall  complexion, 

Hglj  ^omen( when  they  are  araid 
By  gi>^fles)  loath  their  true  reflection  } 

Then  how  can  fneh  opinions  injure  thee. 

That  tremble  at  their  owne  deformitie  f 

Opinion,  that  great foole,  makes  fcolcs  of  all\ 

And  {o'-ce ) I feared  her^  till  1 met  a mind 
tvhofe  grave  in(truCtions  Philofophicall, 

To  »\d  it  hkp  dafi  upon  a March  ft  rang  wind  1 - 

HeJhAlfor  ever  my  example  be^ 

tAnd  his.  embraced  doCtrine grow  in  me^  . 

His  fotilefand  fnch  commend  this'):hat  csmmandf' 

Sur  h Art . it  fhi‘- til d me  better  fatisfle^ 

Th  n^j  the  monfler  cl^pt  his  thonland  hands 
And  d^’ownd  the  Scene  wich  his  con/nied  cry  • 

And  t[  doubts  rife  he  their  -own  names  to  clear^tmy  ~ 

H^hilft  I am  haj  py  but  to  ft  and fo  necr  “em* 

Nath.  Field. 


To  th  worthy  Author  Af'  Jo.  Fletcher. 

T'He  wife,  and  many  headed  Bench, th2X  (its ' 

Upon  the  Life^  and'Death  of  Playes^  and 
(Compos’d  of  Ganrfter,  Captain,  Knight^  Knight's  man^ 

Lady  ^or  Puftlf  that  weares  maske  or  fan; 

Velvet,  or  Ta far  a cap,  rankM  in  the  darke  “ ~ 

With  the  (hops  Foreman,  or  fome  Cuch  brave  fpa\,  > 

That  may  judge  for  his fix-pencf  ) had,  before 
They  faw  it  halfe,  damnd  thy  whole  Play,  and  more,  - 
Their  motives  were,  (ince  ic  had  not  to  doe 
With  vices,  which  they  lookM  for,  and  came  to. 

I,  that  am  glad,  thy  Innocence  was  thy  Guilty. 

Andwifh  that  all  th:  Mufes  blood  were  fpilt 
In  fuch  a Mirtyrdme,  to  vexe  their  eyes. 

Do  crowne  thy  murdred  Poeme  : which  (hall  rife 
‘ A-gloriHcd  worke  to  Time,  when  Fire, 

Or  mothesfhalteacc,  whac  all  chefeFooles  admire. 

Bsn.Jonso^ 


' To  his  loVrn^  Friend^A-^  Jo.Fletc her. 

THere  are  no fiirctics  (good  fricnd)vvil!  betaken 

r workes  that  vulgar-good-name  hath  for  faken. 
A Pocme  and  a Play  too ! why  cis  hkc 
A Scholcr  that's  aPoet ; their  names  (Irikc 
. Their  ptflilcnce inward,  when  they  cake  tScayre, 

And  kill  out  right  / one  cannot  both  fates  bearc. 

Rsit,  as  a Port  that*s  no  Scholer>makcs 
• \'ulgarity  h:s  Whifflcr,  and  fo  takes 
PaRjoe  \v;theafe,  and  (htte  through  both/i  Jes  preaTe 
< OF  p -geant  feers  : orasfchole.s  plcafc 
T hat  arc  no  Poets,  more  then  Potts  karn’d, 

: Since  their  A^rt  folcly  Is  by  foulcs  difcem'd  •, 

The  others  fill  within  the  common  fenfe, 

And  (licdsFlikc  common  light)hcr  influence  s 
' 'So,  were  your  Play  no  pocme,  but  a thing 
ThateveryCobkr  to  his  patch  might  ling, 

A rout  of  n;fles  (like  the  multitude) 

With  no  onclimbc  of  any  Art  endude, 

Like  would  to  like,  and  praife  you  .•  but  becaule, 

Your  Pocme  oneiy  hath  by  us  applaufc, 

Renews  the  golden  world,  and  holds  through  all 
The  holy  lawes  of  home'y  Paftorall, 

Where  flowiS,and  founts, and  nymphs, and  femy-geds. 
And  aUthe  Graces  findc  their  old  abodes; 

Where  forrefts  flourifli  but  inendklTc  Verfe, 

And  meadowes,  nothing  fit  for  purchafers, 

This  Lcn  age  that  eates  it  fclfe,  will  never 
Bite  at  your  golden  world,  that  others,  e^r 
Lov’d  as  it  fclfc  .*  then  like  your  Booke  doe  you 
live  in  old  Peace ; and  that  for  praife  allow. 


CHAFMAn. 


Unto  his  worthy  Friend  Af*^-  Joseph  Taylor 
ufon  his  frejeittment  of  the  Faithfull  Shcpherdcfic 

befort  the  King  and  ^eene,  at  trhire-hali, 
on  T ml/th  night  hfl,  1633, 


WHen  thk  fmooth  Paftorall  was  firfl  brought  fore . 

The  Age  twas  borne  in,  did  not  know  it’s  worch.^  ■ 
Since  by  thy  co5,  and  induftry  reviv’d. 

It  hath  nnew  fame,  and  new  birth  atchiev*d.  - 
Happy  in  that  fhee  found  in  her  diftreffe, 

A friend,  as  faithfull,  as  her  Shepherdeffe. 

For  having  cur’d  her  from  her  cowrfer  rents. 

And  deekt  her  new  with  frefh  habiliments, 

Thou  brought’ft  her  to  the  Court^and  made  her  be  • 

A fitting  fped:aclc  for  Majefiie. 

So  have  I feenc  a clouded  beauty  dreft  ' 

In  a rich  vefture,  fhine  above  the  reft. 

Y ct  did  it  not  receive  more  honour  from ' 

The  glorious  pompe,  then  thine  owne  adiono 
Exped  no  fatisfa  Aion  for  the  fame,  ' 

Poets  can  render  no  reward  but  Fame. 

Y et  this  lie  prophefic,  when  thou  (hale  come  ' 

Into  the  confines  of  Eljfium 

Amidft  the  Quire  of  Mufes,  and  the  lifts 

Of  famous  adors,  and  quicke  Dramatifts,  , 

So  much  admir’d  for  gefture,  and  for  wit,  , 

That  there  on  Seats  of  living  Marble  fit. 

The  bleffed  Confort  of  that  numerous  Train,  • 

Shall  rife  with  an  applaufe  and  entertain  ^ ■ 

Thy  happy  welcome,  caufing  thee  fit  do wnc. 

And  with  a Lawrel- wreath  thy  temples  crowne.. 

And  mean  time,  while  this  Poeme  (hall  be  read,  ^ . 

Tajl^,  thy  name  (hall  be  eternized; " ’ 

For  it  is  juft,  that  thou,  who  firft  did'ft  give 
BnCd  this  b(^e  a life,  by  it  (houldft  iive^  ^ 

Shack.  'Marmtoj?*.  ^ 


This  Dialogue  newly  addeeJ,  was 

Ipoken  by  way  of  Prologue  to  both 
. their  Majcftics^at  the  firft  tiding  of 

this  Paftorall  at  Somerfet-hotife  .r 

on  T welt- night,  1633.. 



Prieft 

pk  ojling  Lambe  on  Pans  chief e Altar  Iks^ 

My  Wreath,  my  Cenfor^Fnge^andlncenflbj  - ' 

But  I delay  d thcfretious  Sacrifice, 

T 0 (hejv  thee  hcre^  a gentle  Deity. 

Nymph. 

Nor  was  I to  thy  [acred  Summons  [ow^ 

Hither  u came  as fxvift  as  th'  Eagles  wing. 

Or  threatningjhaft  from  vext  Dianacs  bow, 

To  Jeethis  Jjlands  God  the  worlds  be  (I  Kin^, 

Prieft. 

Bh[[e  then  that  ^ueene,  that  doth  his  eyes  invite 
And  cares  obey  her  Scepter,  halfe  this  night. 

Nymph. 

Levs  fing  fuch  welcomes  .as  [ball  make  Her  [way 
Seeme  eafie  to  Him,  though  it'laft  till  day. 

Welcome  as  Peacet'untvalled Cities,  when 

Famine  (jr  Sword  leave  thim  more  graves  then  men^  , 

As  Spring  to  Birds,  or  Noon-day es  Sun  to  th*  old 

jyoore  mount ayne  Mu[covite  congeald  with  cold.  ' 

As  Shore  tdth  Pilote  in  a fife  knowne  Coajl 
When  s Card  is  broken  and  his  Rudder  loft: 


The 


THE  FAITH  FULL 

SHEPHERDESSE. 

Adtusprimi,  Scenaprima. 


Entgr  Clorin  a Shefkerdejfe^  having  buried  her 
Love  in  an  Arbour. 

A AiIe,hoIy  earth,  whofe  cold  armes  do  imbrace 

the  trueft  man  that  ever  fed  his  flocks 
H by  the  fat  plains  of  fruitful 

thus  I falute  thy  grave,  thus  do  I pay 
my  early  vows,  and  tribute  of  mine  eyes 
to  thy  ftill  loved  allies  • thus  I free 
my  felf  from  all  infuing  heats  and  fires 
of  love  : all  fports,  delights  and  jolly  games 
that  Shepherds  hold  full  deare,  thus  put  I off. 

Now  no  more  fhall  thefe  fmooth  brows  be  begirt 

with  youthfuil  coronals,  and  lead  the  dance  ^ 

no  more  the  company  of  frefh  faire  maids  ' . , 

and  w^anton  fnepherds  be  to  me  delightful], 

nor  the  flirill  pleafing  found  of  merry  pipes  ^ ‘ T 

under  fome  fhady  dell,  when  the  coole  windc 

playes  on  the  leaves : all  be  farre  away,  ~ • ;■ 

fince  thou  art  farre  away  ; by  whofe  deare  fide 

how  often  have  I fat  crowrfd  with  frefh  flowers  ' , j: 

for  fummers  Queen,  whil^ft  every  fhepherds  boy 

puts  on  his  lufty  greene,  with  gaudy  hooke, 

and  hanging  ferip  of  fineft  cordevan. 

But  thou  arc  gone,  and  thefe  arc  gone  with  thee, 
and  all  are  dead  but  thy  dear  memorie  ; 
that  fhall  out-live  thee,  and  fhall  ever  fpring 
whilft  there  are  pipes,  or  joily  fhepherds  fing. 

B And 


a The  faith  full  Shepherdeffe, 

And  here  will  I in  honour  of  thy  love, 
dwell  by  thy  grave,  forgetting  all  thofe  joyes, 
that  former  times  made  precious  to  mine  eyes, 
onely  remembring  what  n^  youth  did  gaine 
in  the  dark,  hidden  vertuous  ufe  of  herbs : 
that  will  i praftife,  and  as  freely  give 
all  my  endeavours, as  I gain’d  them  free. 

Of  all  green  wounds  I know  the  remedies 
in  men  or  cattell,  be  they  flung  with  fnakes, 
or  charm’d  with  powerfiill  words  of  wicked  art, 
or  be  they  love*ficke,or  through  too  much  heat 
growne  wilde  or  lunatick,  their  eyes  or  eares 
thickned  with  mifty  filme  of  dulling  rheume, 
thefe  I can  cure,  fuch  fecret  vertue Tics 
in  herbs  applyed  by  a virgins  hand  ; 
my  meat  fhall  be  what  thefe  wilde  woods  offord, 
berries,  and  chefnuts,  plantanes,  on  whole  cheeks 
the  fun  fits  fmiling,  and  the  lofty  fruit 
pul’d  from  the  fair  head  of  the  ftraight  grown  pine^ 
on  thefe  He  feed  with  free  content,  and  reft, 
when  night  (hall  blind  the  world,  by  thy  fide  bleft. 


Enter  a Satyre. 


Satj,  Through  yon  fame  bending  plaine 
That  flings  his  armes  downe  to  the  maine, 

And  through  thefe  thicke  woods  have  I rim 
Whofe  bottom  never  kift  the  Sun 
Since  the  lufty  Spring  began. 

All  to  pleafe  my  maftcr 
Have  1 trotted  without  reft 
To  get  him  fruit  ^ for  at  a feaft 
He  enrertaines  this  coming  night 
His  Paramour,  the  Syrinx  bright; 

But  behold  a fatrer  fight  1 H p fanis  ama^edl 

By  that  heavenly  forme  of  thine, 

Brighteft  faire  thou  art  divine. 

Sprung  from  great  immortall  race 
Of  the  gods:  for  in  thy  face 
Shines  more  awM  maiefty. 


*The  faith  full  She^herdeffc. 

Then  dull  weake  mortalitic 
Dare  with  mifty  eyes  behold. 

And  live  : therefore  on  this  mould. 

Lowly  doe  I bend  my  knee. 

In  worftiip  of  thy^ty  • 

Deign  it  goddcfTc  from  my  hand. 

To  receive  what  ere  this  land 
From  her  fertile  wombe  doth  fend 
Of  her  choice  fruits : and  but  lend 
Beliefe  to  that  the  Satyre  tels. 

Fairer  by  the  famous  wels. 

To  this  prefent  day  nere  grew,, 

Never  better  nor  more  true. 

Here  be  grapes  whofe  lufty  blood 
Is  the  learned  poets  good. 

Sweeter  yet  did  never  crowne 
The  head  of  Bacchus^  nuts  more  browne 
Then  the  Squirrils  teeth  that  cracke  them  I 
Deign  O fairett  faire  to  take  them. 

For  thefc  black  eyM  Drio])e 
Hath  oftentimes  commanded  me. 

With  my  clafped  knee  to  clime  • 

See  how  well  the  lufty  time 
Hath  deckt  their  rifing  cheeks  in  red. 

Such  as  on  your  lips  is  fpred. 

Here  be  berries  for  a Qi^eene, 

Some  be  red,  fome  be  greene, 

Thefe  are  of  that  lufeious  meat,' 

The  great  god  Pan  himfelfe  doth  eate: 

All  thefe,  and  what  the  woods  can  yield. 
The  hanging  mountaineer  the  field, 

I freely  offer,  and  ere  long 

Will  bring  you  more,  more  fwcet  and  ftrong 

Till  when  humbly  leave  I take. 

Left  the  great  doe  awake, 

That  fleeping  lies  in  a deepe  glade. 

Under  a broad  Beeches  (hade: 

1 muft  goe,  I muft  run 
Swifter  then  the  fiery  Sun. 


4 jhefaithfull  Shepherdeffe^ 

C lor  in.  And  all  my  fears  go  with  thee, 
what  greatnefle  or  what  private  hidden  power,  - 
is  there  in  me  to  draw  fubmifiion 
from  this  rude  man,  and  beaft  ? fure  I am  mortal! : 
the  daughter  of  a V-hepherd,  he  was  morcall; 
and  (he  chat  bore  me  mortal!:  pricke  my  hand 
and  it  will  bleed:  a feaver  {hakes  me, 
and  the  felf  fame  wind  that  makes  the  young  Iambs  (hrink, 
makes  me  acoid  : my  fear  fayes  I am  morcall : 
yet  I have  heard  (m.y  mother  told  it  me) 
and  now  I doe  beleeve  icdf  I keepe 
my  virgin  flower  uncropc,  pure,chafle,and  faire, 
no  Goblin,  wood-god,  Fairy ,Elfe, or  Fiend, 

Satyr,  or  other  power  chat  haunts  the  groves, 
fnali  hurt  my  body,or  by  vaine  illufion 
draw  me  to  wander  after  idle  fires* 
or  voyces  calling  me  in  dead  of  night, 
to  make  me  follow,  and  fo  cole  me  on 
through  mire  and  (landing  pools, to  find  my  ruine  : 
elfe  why  fhould  this  rough  thing, who  never  knew 
manners, nor  fmooth  humanity  ,whofe  heats 
are  rougher  then  himfeife,and  more  mifliapen, 
ilms  mildely  koeele  to  mepfure  there  is  a power 
in  that  great  name  of  virgin, that  binds  fail 
all  rudeunciviil  bloods, all  appetites 
that  breake  their  confines  ; then  ilrong  chaftity, 
be  thou  my  ilrongeft  guard,for  heare  ik  dwell 
in  oppofition  againll  Fate  and  Hell. 

Enter  an  old  Shepherd,  voith  fours  coup/e  of 
Shepherds  and  Shepherdejfes, 

old  Shep,  Now  we  have  done  this  holy  feflivall 
in  honour  of  our  great  god,and  his  rights 
perform^, prepare  your  felves  for  chaile 
and  uncorrupted  fires ; chat  as  the  prieil, 
with  powerfull  hand  fnali  fprinkle  on  your  Browes 
his  pure  and  hoiy  water, yee  may  be 
from  ail  hot  flames  of  luft,and  loofe  thoughts  free. 

Kneel  Shepherds  kneel, here  corns  the  prieil  of  Fan. 

Enter  Priefi^ 

Frieft.  Shepherds, thus  I purge  away, 


whac 


Thefilhhfull  Shtfhcrde(iy. 

'whatfoever  this  great  day, 

or  the  pad  hours  gave  not  good, 

to  corrupt  your  maydcn  blood: 

from  the  high  rebellious  heat 

of  the  grapes,and  ftrength  of  meat ; " "" 

from  the  wanton  quick  defires, 

they  doe  kindle  by  their  fires, 

I doe  wafh  you  with  this  water, 
bee  you  pure  and  faire  hereafter. 

From  your  liver  and  yourvcincs, 
thus  I takeaway  theftaines. 

A IL  your  thoughts  be  fmooth  and  faire,’ 
bee  ye  frefti  and  free  as  ayre. 

Never  more  let  luftfull  heat 
through  your  purged  conduits  beat, 
or  a plighted  troth  be  broken, 
or  a wanton  verfe  beefpokcn 
in  a Shepherdefles  eare^ 
goe  yofir  wayes,ye  arc  all  cleared 

They  rife  And  fng  in  fralfs  cf  Panl 

The  Song. 

. Sing  his  pray fes  that  doth  keeps 
Our  Flocks  from  harms  9 
Fan  t he  Father  of  our  Jheepe^ 

And  arms  in  arms 
T read  '^ee  foftly  in  a round, 
fVhilfl  the  hollow  neighbouring  ground 
Fils  the  muftcke  with  her  founds 

^an,0  great  god  Pan^to  thee 
Thus  doe  wee  fing  : 

Thou  that  keep* (I  us  chajle  and  free} 

As  the  young  fpring^ 

Tver  bee  thy  honour  fpoke^ 

From  that  place  the  mcrne  is  broke} 

To  that  place  Day  doth  unyoke. 

]Fxeunt  cmnes  but  Psrigoi  and  Amoretl 
Peri.  Stay  gentle  Amoretyhovi  fair  brow’d  mayd, 

Ay  ihepherd  prays  thee  flay,  that  holds  thecdeere, 

" cquall 
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equall  with  his  foules  good. 

Amc.  Speak -I  give 

thee  fieedome  Shepherd,  and  thy  tongue  be  ftlH 
the  fame  it  ever  was  •,  as  free  from  ill, 
as  he  whofeconverfation  never  knew 
the  Court  or  Citie:  be  thou  ever  true. 

Peri,  when  I fall  off  from  my  affedion, 
or  mingle  if'.y  cleane  thoughts  with  foule  defines, 
hrft  let  our  great  god  ceafe  to  keepe  my  flocks, 
that  being  left  alone  without  a guard, 
the  woife,  or  winters  rage.  Summers  great  hear, 
and  want  of  water,  rots-  or  what  to  us 
of  ill  is  yet  unknowne,  hill  fpeedily, 
and  in  their  generail  ruine  let  me  feeh 

Am'>.  I pray  thee  gentle  Shepherd  wifti  not  fo, 

I doe  beleeve  thee  : tis  as  hard  for  me 

to  thinke  thee  falfe,  and  harder  than  for  thee 

to  hold  me  foule.  Teri.  O you  are  fairer  farre 

then  the  chafte  blufhing  morne,  or  that  fair  ftarre 

that  guides  the  wandring  feaman  thorow  the  deep^ 

Straighter  than  ftraighteft  pine  upon  the  fteep 

head  of  an  aged  mountaine,  and  more  white 

than  the  new  milke  we  ftrip  before  day  light 

from  the  full  fraighted  bags  of  our  faire  flocks: 

your  haire  more  beautious  than  thofe hanging  lock?  : 

ofyoung  4pollo. 

Am').  Shepherd  bee  not  loft, 
y’  are  faiid  coo  fturre  already  from  the  coaft 
of  our  difeourfe. 

Peri,  Did  you  not  tell  me  once 
1 fhould  not  love  alone,  I fhould  not  lofe 
thofe  many  paftions,  vowes,  and  holy  oathes,’ 

1 \e  fent  to  heaven  ? did  you  not  give  your  hand, 
even  that  fair  hand  in  hoftage  ? Doe  not  then 
give  backe  agalne  thofe  fweets  to  other  men, 
you  your  felfe  vowd  were  mine. 

A me.  Shepherd,  fo  farre  as  maydens  modeftie 
may  give  aflTurance,  I am  once  more  thine, 
once  more  I give  my  hand  •,  be  ever  free 
from  that  great  foe  to  fai^,  foule  jealo^e. 


T^hefdithfull  Shefherde(fe^ 

peri.  I takeit  asmy  bcftgood,anddcfire 
fbrftronger  confirmation  of  our  love, 
to  meet  this  happy  night  in  that  faire  grove, 
where  all  true  fhepherds  have  rewarded  been 
for  their  long  fervice  : fay  fweet, (hall  it  hold? 

^wo.Dear  friend, you  muft  not  blame  me  if  I make 
a doubt  of  what  the  filent  night  may  doe, 
coupled  with  this  dayes  heat  to  move  your  bloud : 
maids  muft  be  fearfull*  fure  you  have  not  been 
wafliM  white  enough  for  yet  I fee  a ftain 
flicke  in  your  liver , goe  and  purge  againe. 

Peri.  O doe  not  wrong  my  honeft  fimple  truth, 
my  fclfe  and  my  affedions  are  as  pure 
as  thofe  chafte  flames  that  burne  before  the  ftirinc 
of  the  great  Dian  : onely  my  intent 
to  draw  you  thither,  was  to  plight  our  troths, 
with  enterchange  of  mutuall  chafte  imbraces, 
and  ceremonious  tying  of  our  felves: 
for  to  that  holy  wood  is  confecrate 
a vertuous  well,  about  whofe  flowry  banks, 
the  nimble-  footed  fairies  daunce  their  rounds, 
by  the  pale  moone-fhine,  dipping  oftentimes 
their  ftolen  children,  fo  to  make  them  free 
from  dying  flefh,  and  dull  mortalitie  • 
by  this  faire  fount  hath  many  a fhepherd  fworne, 
and  given  away  his  freedome,  many  a troth 
been  plight,  which  neither  envie,nor  old  time 
could  ever  breake,  with  many  a chafte  kiffe  given,’ 
in  hope  of  coming  happineffc  • by  this 
frcfti  fbuntainc  many  a bluftiing  maide 
hath  crown’d  the  head  of  her  long  loved  fliepherd 
with  gaudy  flowers,  whilft  he  happy  fung 
Layes  of  his  love  and  dear  captivitic  *, 
there  growes  all  herbs  fit  to  cool  loofer  flames 
our  fenfuall  parts  provoke,  chiding  our  bIoo(is, 
and  quenching  by  their  power  thofe  hidden  fparks 
that  elfe  would  breake  out,  and  provoke  our  fenfe 
to  open  fires,fo  vertuous  is  that  place: 
then  gentle  Shepherdefle  beleeve  and  grant, 
in  troth  it  fits  not  with  that  face  to  fcant 
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your  faithfull  Shepherd  of  thofe  chafte  defires 

he  eve:  aymi  at, and 

A^no.  Thou  haft  prevail’d, fare.vel, this  corning  night 
(hall  crown  thy  chaft  hopes  wkyong  wifuM  delight. 
Peri.  Our  great  god  P reward  thee  for  that  good 
thou  haft  given  thy  poore  Shepherd  : faireft  bud 
of  mayden  vertues,when  I leave  to  be 
the  true  admirer  of  thy  chaftitie, 
let  me  deferve  the  hot  polluted  name 
or  the  wild  woodman, or  affed  fome  dame, 
whofe  often  proftitution  hath  begot . 
more  foule  dileafes,then  ever  yet  the  hot 
fun  bred  through  his  burnings, whilft  the  dog 
purfues  the  raging  lyon,throwing  fog 
and  deadly  vapour  from  his  angry  breath, 
filling  the  lower  world  with  plague  and  death.  Exit 

Enter  zAr/inrillis. 

AmariL  Shepherd,  may  I defire  to  be  believ’d, 
what  I {hall  blufhing  tell  ? 

*j>eri.  Fair  raayd,  you  may. 

Anur.  Then  foftly  thus,  I love  thee  Perlgot, 
and  would  be  gladder  to  be  lov'd  againe, 
then  the  cold  earth  is  in  his  frozen  armes 
to  clip  the  wanton  fpring  : nay  doc  not  ftart, 
nor  wonder  that  I woe  thee  1 thou  that  art 
the  prime  of  our  young  grooms,  even  the  top 
of  all  our  luftie  (hepherds  : what  dull  eye 
that  never  was  acquainted  with  defire, 
hath  feene  thee  wraftle,  ran,  or  caft  the  ftonc, 
with  nimble  ftrength  and  faire  delivery’, ' 
and  hath  not  fparkled  fire,  and  fpeedily 
fent  fecret  heat  to  all  the  neighbouring  veincs? 
who  ever  heard  thee  fing,  that  brought  againe 
that  freedome  back  was  lent  unto  thy  voyce? 

Then  doc  not  blame  me  (Shepherd)if  I be 
one  to  be  numbred  in  this  company, 

Since  none  that  ever  faw  thee  yet  were  free, 
jPm.  Faire  Shepherdefle,  much  pitic  I can  lend 
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to  your  complaints : but  fure  I fhall  not  love : 
all  that  is  mine,  my  felfc  and  my  bell:  hopes, 
are  given  already  : doe  not  love  him  then 
that  cannot  love  againe : on  other  men 
bellow  thofc  heates  more  free,  that  may  returns 
you  fire  for  fire,  and  in  one  flame  equal!  burne. 

Amaril.  Shall  I rewarded  be  fo  llenderiy 
for  my  affedion,  moll  unkind  of  men? 

If  I were  old,  or  had  agreed  with  Art 
to  give  another  nature  to  my  cheeks, 
or  were  I common  Miftrelfe  to  the  love 
ofevery  fwaine,  or  could  I with  fuch  eale 
call  back  my  love,  as  many  a wanton  doth, 
thou  mightll  refufe  me,Shepherd  ^ but  to  thee 
I am  only  fixt  and  fet,  let  it  not  be 
a fport,  thou  gentle  Shepherd,  to  abufe 
the  love  of  filly  maid. 

Peri,  Fair  foul,  ye  ule 
thefe  words  to  little  end  : for  know,  I may 
better  call  back  that  time  was  yellerday, 
or  Hay  the  coming  night,  then  bring  my  love 
home  to  my  felfe  againe,  or  recreant  prove. 

I will  no  longer  hold  you  with  delay es, 
this  prefent  night  I have  appointed  beene, 
to  meete  that  chafte  faire(that  injoyes  my  fouie) 
in  yonder  grove,  there  to  make  up  our  loves. 

Be  not  deceiv’d  no  longer,  choofe  again, 
thefe  neighbouring  plains  have  many  a comely  fwaine, 
frefher  and  freer  farre  then  I ere  was, 
bellow  that  love  on  them,  and  let  me  paffe. 

Farewell,  be  happy  in  a better  choife.  Exit. 

Amaril,  Cruell,  thou  haft  ftruck  me  deader  with  thy  voice 
then  if  the  angry  heavens  with  their  quick  flames 
had  (hot  me  through  : I muft  not  leave  to  love, 

I cannot, no  I muft  enjoy  thee  boy, 
though  the  great  dangers  twixt  my  hopes  and  that 
be  infinite : There  is  a Shepherd  dwels 
downe  by  the  Moor,  whofe  life  hath  ever  fhown 
morefullen  difeontent  then  Sat  urns  brow, 
when  he  fits  frowning  on  the  births  of  men  j 
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One,  tfiat  doth  weare  liimfelfe  away  in  lonenefle^ 
and  never  joycs  unlcfle  it  be  in  breaking 
the  holy  plighted  troths  of  mutuall  loulesj 
one  that  kilts  after  every  feverall  beauty, 
but  never  yet  was  knowne  to  love  or  like^ 
we  e the  face  fairer  or  more  full  of  truth, 
than in  her  fulnefle,  or  the  youth 
of  fmooth  Ly^t  s-  whofe  nigh  tlarved  flocks 
are  alvvayes  fcabby , and  infed  all  fheep 
they  teed  withal  •,  whofe  lambs  arc  ever  (aft, 
and  die  before  their  waining,  and  whofe  dog 
lookes  like  his  Matter,  leane,  and  full  of  fcurf^ 
not  caring  for  the  pipe  or  whittle  : this  man  may 
(if  he  be  well  wrought)  do  a deed  of  wonder, 
forcing  me  paffage  to  my  long  delires : 
and  here  he  comes,  ashtly  to  my  purpofe 
as  my  quick  thoughts  could  wifh  for.  £fjter  Shepherds 

Shtf^.¥Yc(h  beauty, let  me  not  be  thought  uncivil^^ 
thus  to  be  partner  of  your  lonenelfe  : tVas 
my  love  (that  ever  working  paltton)  drew 
me  to  this  place  to  feek  feme  remedy 
for  my  fickfoule : be  not  unkind  and  faire,. 
for  fuch  the  mighty  in  his  doom 
hath  fworne  to  be  aveng'd  on  • then  give  room 
to  my  confuming  flres,  that  fo  I may 
in  joy  my  long  defires,  and  fo  allay 
thofe  flames,  that  elfe  would  burn  my  life  away. 

yimar.  Shepherd,  were  1 but  fure  thy  heart  were  found 
as  thy  words  Teem  to  be,  meanes  might  be  found 
to  cure  thee  of  thy  long  paines : for  to  roe 
that  heavie  youth-confuming  mifery, 
the  love-  fick  foule  endures,  never  was  pleafing^,, 

I could  be  well  content  with  the  quick  ealing 
of  thee  and  thy  hot  flres,  might  it  procure 
thy  faith  and  farther  fervice  to  be  fure. 

SmIL  Name  but  that  great  work,  danger,  or  what  can 
be  compaft  by  the  wit  or  Art  of  man,, 
and  if  I faile  in  my  performance,  may 
1 never  more  kneel  to  the  rifing  day. 

Then  thus  I try  thee, Shepherd  ^this  fame  nighf, 
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that  now  comes  ftealing  on,  a gentle  pairc 
have  promis'd  equall  love,  and  doe  appoint 
to  make  yon  wood  the  place  where  hands  & hearts 
are  to  be  cy’d  for  ever  : breake  their  meeting 
and  their  ftrong  faith,  and  I am  ever  thine. 

Suit.  Tell  me  their  names, and  if  \ doe  not  move 
(by  my  great  power)  the  center  of  their  love 
from  his  hxt  being,  let  me  never  more 
warme  me  by  rhofe  faireeyes  I thus  adore. 

Come,as  we  go,Ue  tel  thee  what  they  are, 
and  give  thee  ht  diredions  for  thy  work.  Exeunt, 

Frter  Clce. 

Cloe,  How  have  I wrong'd  the  times,  or  men,  that  thus 
after  this  holy  feaft  1 paiTe  unknowne 
and  unfalutcd } t'was  not  wont  to  be 
thus  frozen  with  the  younger  company 
of  jolly  Shepherds : t’was  not  then  held  good, 
for  lufty  groomes  to  mixe  their  quicker  blood 
with  that  dull  humour,  moft  unfit  to  be 
the  friend  of  man,  cold  and  dull  chaftitie. 

Sure  I am  held  not  fair,  or  am  too  old, 
or  elfe  not  free  enough,  or  from  my  fold 
drive  not  a flockefurheient  great  to  gainc 
the  greedy  eyes  ofweakh-ailuring  fwain : 
yet  if  1 may  believe  what  others  fay, 
my  face  has  foyle  enough,  nor  can  they  lay 
juftly  too  ftrid  a coyneffe  to  my  charge* 
my  flocks  are  many,  and  the  downcs  as  large 
they  feed  upon ; then  let  it  ever  be 
their  coldncfle,  not  n«y  virgin  modefly 
makes  me  complaine.  Enter  Thenot 

The,  Was  ever  man  but  I 
thus  truely  taken  with  uncertainty  ? 
where  (hall  that  man  be  found  that  loves  a mind 
mad  up  in  conftancie,  and  dares  not  finde 
his  love  rewarded  ? here,  let  all  men  know, 
a wretch  that  lives  to  love  his  MiftrelTe  fo. 

C^o.  Shepherd,  I pray  thee  flay,  where  haft  thou  been, 
or  whither  goeft  i hou } here  be  woods  as  greene 
as  any,  ay  re  likewile  as  frelh  and  fweec, 

C s as 
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as  where  fmooth  Zephlrus  playes  on  the  fleet 
face  of  the  curled  ftreames,  with  flowers  as  many- 
as  the  young  fpring  gives,  and  as  choyce  as  any ; 
here  be  all  new  delights,  coole  ftreames  and  wels, 
arbours  ore-grown  with  woodbinds,caves,and  dels, 
chufe  where  thou  wilt,  whilft  I lit  by  and  ling, 
or  gather  rufhes,  to  make  many  a ring 
for  thy  long  fingers  ^ tell  thee  tales  of  love, 
how  the  pale  Ph(^i?e  hunting  in  a grove, 
firft  faw  the  boy  Endimion^  from  whofe  eyes, 

(he  tooke  eternall  Are  that  never  dyes  • 

how  (he  conveyM  him  foftly  in  a fleepe, 

his  temples  bound  with  poppy  to  the  fteepe 

head  of  old  Latnms^  where  (he  ftoopes  each  night, 

gilding  the  mountaine  with  her  brothers  light, 

to  kilTe  her  fweeteft.  The.  Farrefrom  raeare  thefe  ‘ \ 

hot  flafhes  bred,  from  wanton  heat  and  eafe  • 

I have  forgot  what  love  and  loving  meant : 

Rimes,  Songs,  and  merry  rounds,  that  oft  are  fent, 
to  the  foft  eare  of  Mayds,  are  ftrange  to  me : 
onely  I live  t*  admire  a chaftitie, 
that  neither  pleafing  age,  fmooth  tongue,  or  gold, 
could  ever  breake  upon,  fo  furc  the  mold 
Is  that  her  mind  was  caft  in  ; ’tis  to  her 
I onely  am  refervM  ^ fhe  is  my  forme  T ftirrc  ’ 
by,  breath  and  move,  '’tis  (he  and  onely  fhe 
can  make  me  happy,  or  give  mifery. 

Clo.Goodi  Shepherd, may  a ft  ranger  crave  to  know- 
to  whom  this  deare  obfervance  you  doe  owe  ? 

The.  Y oil  may,  and  by  her  vertue  learn  to  fquare 
and  levell  out  your  life  : for  to  be  fair 
and  nothing  vertuous,  ondy  fits  the  eye 
of  gaudy  youth,  and  (welling  vanitie.  ’ 

Then  know,  ihee’s  calld  the  virgin  of  the  grove^' 

She  that  bach  long  fince  buried  her  chafte  love, 
and  now  lives  by  his  grave,  for  whofe  deare  foule 
ihe  hath  vowd  her  felfeinto  the  holy  role 
.of  ftrid  virginitie  • Yis  her  I fo  admire, 

^IQt  any  loofer  blood  or  new  defire. 

QIq€.^  Farewell  poore  fwaine,  thou  art  not  for  my  bend,' 
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I muft  have  quicker  foules,  whofe  words  may  tend 
to  feme  free  adion : give  me  him  dare  love 
at  firft  encounter,  and  as  foone  dare  prove. 

The  Song^ 

Come  Shepherds  come^ 

(^ome  a\>cay  without  delay 
iVhilft  the  gentle  time  doth  ftajl 
Greene  woods  are  dumb^ 

And  \>cill  never  tell  to  any^ 

Thofe  deare  kjffes,  and  thofe  many 
Sweet  tmhraees  that  are  given ^ 

Dainty  plcafures  that  would  even 
Raife  in  coldeft  age  a fire ^ 

^nd give  virgin  blood  defiire^ 

Then  if  ever^ 

Now  ornever^ 

Come  and  have 
Tkinke  not  7, 

Dare  deny^ 

If  you  crave  hi  Enter  Daphnifl 

Mere  comes  another : better  be  my  fpeed, 
thou  god  of  blood.  But  certain,  if  I read 
not  falfe,  this  is  that  modeft  Shepherd,  he 
that  onely  dare  falute,  but  nere  could  be 
brought  to  kiffe  any,  hold  difeourfe,  or  fing, 
whifper,  or  boldly  aske  that  wiflied  thing 
we  all  are  borne  for;  one  that  makes  loving  faceSj 
and  could  be  well  content  to  covet  graces, 
were  they  not  got  by  boldneffe  • in  this  thing 
my  hopes  are  frozen  • and  but  fate  doth  brings 
him  hither,  1 would  fooner  choofe 
a man  made  out  of  fnow,  and  freer  ufe 
an  eunuch  to  my  ends : but  fince  he’s  here, 
thus  I attempt  him.  Thou  of  men  moft  deare, 
welcome  to  her,  thst  onely  for  thy  fake, 
hath  beene  content  to  live ; here  boldly  take 
my  hand  in  pledge,  this  hand,  that  never  yet 
was  given  away  to  any  : and  but  fit 
downe  on  this  rufhy  bank,  whilft  I goe  puli' 
frefh  bioflbmes  from  the  boughs,  or  quirckly  cull. 
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the  choifefl  delicates  from  yonder  meade, 
to  make  thee  chaines  or  chaplets,  or  to  fpread 
under  our  fainting  bodies,  when  delight 
fhall  lock  up  all  our  fenfes.  How  the  hghc 
of  thofe  Imooih  rifirg  cheeks  renew  the  ftory 
of  young  4doni$,  when  in  pride  and  glory 
he  lay  infolded  twixt  the  beating  armes 
of  willing  Venus : me  thinkes  ftronger  charmes 
dwell  in  thofe  fpeaking  eyes,  and  on  that  brow 
more  fweetnelfe  than  the  painters  can  allow 
to  their  bell  pceces : not  Na-'cijJus^hQ 
that  wept  himfeife  away  in  memory 
of  his  own  beauty,  nor  SHvanus  boy, 
nor  the  twice  ravilht  maid,  for  whom  old  Troy 
fell  by  the  hand  of  Pirrhus^mSiY  to  thee 
be  otherwife  compared,  then  fome  dead  tree 
to  a young  fruitfull  olive.  T>uph.  I can  love, 
but  1 am  loath  to  fay  fo,  leil  I prove 
too  foone  unhappy. 

C/oe^  Happy  thou  wouldft  fay. 

My  deareft  blufh  not,  if  the  day 

to  thee  and  thy  foft  heats  be  enemy, 
then  take  the  coming  night  •,  faire  youth,  tis  free 
to  all  the  world,  fhepherd  He  meet  thee  then 
when  darkeneffe  hath  (hut  up  the  eyes  of  men, 
in  yonder  grove  : fpeak,fhall  our  meecing  hold  > 
Indeed  ye  are  too  bafhfull,  be  more  bold, 
and  tell  me  I.  Daph,  Tm  content  to  fay  fo, 
and  would  be  glad  to  meet,  might  1 but  pray  fo 

froiri  your  fairenelTe,  that  you  would  be  true. 
Shepherd,  thou  haft  thy  wi(h. 

\ Frefh  maid,  adieu  ; 

*^^et  one  wo’  d more,  hnee  you  have  drawne  me  on 
to  come  this  night,  fearc  not  to  rrreer  alone 
that  man  that  will  not  offer  to  be  ill, 
though  your  bright  I'elfe  would  ask  it,  for  his  fill 
of  this  worlds  goodnefte  : doe  notfeare  him  then, 
but  keepe  your  pointed  time  ^ let  other  men 
fee  up  r 'cir  bloods  to  fale,  mine  (hall  be  ever, 
faire  as  the foule  it  carries,  and  unchaft  never,  £ 
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('he.  Yet  ami  poorer  than  1 was  before<, 

Is  it  not  ftrange,  among  fo  many  a fcore 
of  lufty  bloods,  1 (hould  pick  out  thefe  things 
whofe  veins  like  a dull  river  farre  from  fprings, 
is  ft  ill  the  fame,  flow,  heavie,  and  unrtc 
for  ftream  or  motion,  though  the  ftrong  winds  hit 
with  their  contipuall  power  upon  his  Tides  ? 

O happy  be  your  names  that  have  beene  brides, 
and  tailed  thofe  rare  fweetes  for  which  I pine  : 
and  farre  more  heavie  be  ihy  griefeand  time, 
thou  lazie  fwaine,  that  maift  relieve  my  needs, 
then  his,upon  whofe  liver  alwayes  feeds 
a hungry  vulture . Enter  Alexis,, 

tyil  X.  Can  Rich  beautybe 
fafe  in  his  own  guard,  and  not  draw  the  eye 
ot  him  that  paffeth  on,  to  greedy  gaze, 
or  covetous  defire,  whilft  in  a maze 
the  better  part  contemplates,  giving  reine 
and  wilhed  freedometo  the  labouring  veine  ? 
Faireft  and  whiteft,  may  I crave  to  know 
the  caufe  of  your  retirement,  why  ye  goe 
thus  all  alone  ? me  thinkes  the  downes  are  fwecter^ 
and  the  young  company  of  fwaines  far  meeter, 
then  thofe  forfaken  and  untroden  places. 

Give  not  your  felf  to  loneneffe,  and  thofe  graces 
hid  from  the  eyes  of  men,  that  were  intended 
to  live  amongft  us  fwaines. 

C/o',  Thou  art  befriended. 

Shepherd , in  all  my  life  i have  not  feene 
a man  in  whom  greater  contents  have  been, 
then  thou  thy  felfe  art : I could  tell  thee  more,’ 
were  there  but  any  hope  left  to  reftore 
my  freedome  loft.  O lend  me  all  thy  red, 
thou  fhamefaft  morning  when  from  Tithonshti 
thou  rifeft  ever  maiden,  e^/ex.  If  for  me,^ 
thou  fweeteft  of  all  fweets,  thefe  flalhes  be, 

Speak  and  be  fatisfied.  O guide  her  tongue, 
my  better  angel  • force  my  name  among 
her  inodeft  thoughts, that  the  h'rft  word  may  be  — 
C/oi.  Aiixis^  when  the  funne  (hall  kifte  the  fea. 
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taking  his  reft  by  the  white  Thetis  fide, 
meet  in  the  holy  wood,  where  He  abide 
thy  coming  Shepherd.  Alex.  If  I flay  behind, 
an  everlafting  dulnefle,  and  the  wind, 
that  as  he  pafTeth  by  fhuts  up  the  ftreame 
of  Rhine  or  Folga^  whilft  the  funnes  hot  beamc 
beats  backe  again,  ieafe  me,  and  let  me  turne 
to  coldnefie  more  than  yce : oh  how  I burne 
and  rife  in  youth  and  fire  1 I dare  not  ftay. 

Che.  My  name  fhall  be  your  word. 

Alex.  Fly,  fly  thou  day.  Exit. 

Cloe,  My  griefe  is  great  if  both  thefe  boyes  fhould  faile : 
he  that  will  ufe  all  winds  muft  fhift  his  faile.  Exit. 


Ad:us  fecundus,  Scena  prima. 

Enter  an  old  Shepherd  with  a bell  rinpr.g^  and 
the  Priefl  of  Pan  following. 

Prie/l-  Shepherds  all,  and  maidens  faire, 
fold  your  flocks  up,  for  the  Aire 
gins  to  thicken,  and  the  funne 
already  his  great  coiirfe  hath  runne. 

See  the  dew-drops  how  they  kiflfe 
every  little  flower  that  is : 
hanging  on  their  velvet  heads, 
like  a rope  of  chriftall  beades. 

See  the  heavie  clouds  low  falling, 
and  bright  Hefperus  downe  calling, 
the  dead  night  from  under  ground, 
at  whofe  rifing  mills  unfound, 
damps,  and  vapours  fly  apace, 
hovering  ore  the  wanton  face 
of  thefe  paftures,  where  they  come, 
ilriking  dead  both  bud  and  bloome  • 
therefore  from  fuch  danger  locke 
every  one  his  loved  flocke, 
and  let  your  dogs  lye  loofe  without, 
left  the  Wolfe  come  as  a fcout 
from  the  mountaine,  and  ere  day 
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beare  a Larabe  or  kid  away, 
or  the  crafty  thcevifh  Foxe, 
breake  upon  your  fimple  flocks : 
to  fecure  your  felvesfrom  thefe, 
be  not  too  fecurc  in  eafe^ 
let  one  eye  his  watches  keep, 
whilft  the  tother  eye  doth  fleepe  • 
fo  you  (hall  good  Shepherds  prove, 
and  for  ever  hold  the  love 
of  our  great  god.  Sweeiefl:  flumbcrs 
and  foft  filence  fall  in  numbers 
on  your  eye-  lids  : fo  fare  well, 

thus  I end  my  evenings  knell.  Exennt. 

Enter  C lorin  the  Shepkerdejfe  of  herbs* 

an  A telling  the  natures  of  thtrn. 

Now  let  me  know  what  my  beft  Art  hath  done, 

helpt  by  the  great  power  of  the  vertuous  -moone 

in  her  full  light  • O you  fonnes  of  earth, 

youonely  brood,  unto  whofe  happy  birch 

vcrtue  was  given,  holding  more  of  nature 

then  man  her  tirft  born  and  moft  perfed  creature, 

let  me  adore  you  you  that  onely  can 

helpe  or  kill  nature,  drawing  out  that  fpan 

of  life  and  breath  even  to  the  end  of  time  • 

you  that  thefe  hands  did  crop,  long  before  prime 

of  day  •,  give  me  your  names,  and  next  your  hidden  power. 

This  is  the  (fUte  bearing  a vellow  flower, 
and  this  blacke  Horehound,  both  are  very  good 
for  fheepe  or  Shepherd,  bitten  by  a wood' 
dogs  venomM  tooth  ; thefe  Ramuns  branches  are, 
which  ftucke  in  entries,  or  about  the  barre 
that  holds  the  doore  faft,  kill  all  inchantments,  charmes, 
were  they  Medeas  verfes  that  doe  harmes 
to  men  or  cattell  • thefe  for  frenzy  be 
a fpeedy  and  a foveraigne  remedie, 
the  bitter  Wormwood,  Sage,  and  Marigold, 
fuch  fimpathy  with  mans  good  they  doe  hold,- 
this  Tormentil,  whofe  vertue  is  to  part 
all  deadly  killing  poyfon  from  the  heart  ^ 
and  here  Narcijfus  roote,for  fwellings  : 
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yellow  Lechvaetif  ^10  give  Tweet  red 
to  the  faint  Shepherd,  killing  where  it  comes' 
all  buiie  gnats,  and  every  flye  that  hummes ; 
for  leprolie»  Darnell,  and  Seliondine, 
with  Calamint,  whole  vertues  doc  rehne 
the  blood  of  man,  making  it  free  and  faire 
as  the  hrd  Iioure  ic  breatlf  d,  or  the  bed  aire. 

Here  other  two,  but  your  rebellious  ufe 
is  not  for  m.e,  whofe  goodneffe  is  abufe  • 
therefore  foule  Standergralfe,  from  me  and  mine 
I banifh  thee,  with  ludful  Turpentine, 
you  that  intice  the  veines  and  dirre  the  heat 
tocivill  mutiny.  Tea  ling  thefeate 
our  reafon  moves  in^  and  deluding  it 
with  drearaes  and  wanton  fancies,  till  the  fit 
of  burning  lud  be  quenchc-  by  appetite, 
robbing  the  louleoTbleffedneffe  and  light : 
and  thou  light  Varvin  too,thou  mud  go  after, 
provoking  ea(ie  fouls  to  mirth  and  laughter ; 
no  more  (half  I dip  thee  in  water  now, 
and  fprinkle  every  pod,  and  every  bough  ^ 
with  thy  well  plealing  juyee,  to  make  the  grooms, 
fwell  with  high  mirth, as  with  joy  all  the  rooms. 

Enter  Thenot. 

The,  This  is  the  Cabin  where  the  bed  of  all 
her  fexe,  that  ever  breath’d,  or  ever  fhall 
give  heat  or  happineffe  to  the  Shepherds  fide, 
doth  onely  to  her  worthy  felfe  abide. 

Thou  bleffed  dar,  1 thank  thee  for  thy  light, 
tliou  by  whofe  power  the  darkeneffe  of  fad  night 
is  banifbt  from  the  earth,  in  whofe  dull  place 
thy  chader  beames  play  on  the  heavy  face 
of  all  the  world,making  the  blue  fea  fmile, 
to  fee  how  cunningly  thou  dod  beguile 
thy  brother  of  his  brightneffe,  giving  day 
againe  from  chaos'^  whiter  then  that  way 
that  leads  to  foves  high  Court,  and  chader  farre- 
then  chaftitie  it  felf,  yonbleffed  darre 
that  nightly  (hincs : Thou,  all  the  condande 
that  in  all  women  was,  or  ere  fhall  be,  ^ 
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from  whofe  fairecye  balls  flyes  that  holy  fire, 
that  Poets  ftile  the  mother  of  delirc, 
infufing  into  every  gentle  breft 
a foule  of  greater  price,  and  farre  more  blefi: 
then  that  quicke  power,  which  gives  a difference, 
twixt  man  and  creatures  of  a lower  fenfe, 

dor.  Shepherd,  how  Cam’ll:  thou  hither  to' this  place  ? 
no  way  is  troden,  all  die  verdant  graffe 
the  fpring  fliot  up,  hands  yet  unbruifed  here 
of  any  foot,  oncly  the  dvipled  Deer 
farre  from  the  feared  found  of  crooked  home 
dwels  in  this  faftneffe.  T h.  Chaffer  then  the  morn, 

I have  not  wandred,or  by  ffrong  illufion 
into  this  vertuous  place  have  made  intruuon : 
but  hither  am  I come  (beleeve  me  fair) 
to  feeke  you  out,  of  whofe  great  good'the  air 
is.  full,  and  ftrongly  labours,  whilft  the  found 
breakes  againft  heaven,  and  drives  into  a ftound 
the  amazed  Shepherd,  that  fuch  vertue  can 
bt  reiident  in  lefffer  then  a man. 

dor.  if  any  art  I have,  or  hidden  skill 
may  cure  thee  of  difeafe  or  feff  red  ill, 
whofe  griefe  or  greenneffe  to  anothers  eye 
may  feeme  unpoffTible  of  remedy, 

I dare  yet  undertake  it.  The,  ^Tis  no  pain 
I fuffer  through  difeafe,  no  beating  veine 
conveyes  infedion  dangerous  to  the  heart, 
no  part  impoftum’ d to  be  cur’d  by  Art, 
this  body  holds and  yet  a feller  griefe 
then  ever  skilful  hand  did  give  relief 
dwels  on  my  foule,and  may  be  heal’d  by  you,’ 
faire  beauteous  virgin. 

Clor.  Then  (hepherd,  let  me  fue 
to  know  thy  griefe  • that  man  yet  never  knew 
the  way  to  health,  that  diirft  not  (hew  his  fore. 

Then,  Then  faireft,  know,  I love  you. 

Clor,  Swaine,  no  more, 
thou  haft  abuf’d  the  ftridnefle  of  this  place, 
and  offred  Sacrilegeous  foule  difgrace 
to  the  fwcet  reft  of  thefe  interred  bones, 
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for  feare  of  whofe  afeending,  fly  at  once, 
thou  and  thy  idle  paflions,  that  the  fight 
of  death  and  fpeeiy  vengeance  may  not  fright 
thy  very  foule  with  horror.  Theyi.  Let  me  not  ' 

(thou  all  perfedion)  merit  fuch  a blot 

for  my  true  zealous  faith.  C’/jr.  Dar’fl:  thou  abide 

to  fee  this  holy  earth  at  once  divide 

and  give  her  body  up  ? for  fure  it  wili> 

if  thou  purfu'fi  with  wanton  flames  to  fill 

this  hallowed  place  • therefore  repent  and  goe, 

whilft  I with  praife  appeafe  his  Ghoft  below, 

that  elfe  would  tell  thee  w'hac  it  w'ere  to  be 

a rivall  in  that  vertuous  iove  that  he 

Imbracesyet.  The?i.  'Tis  not  the  white  or  red 

inhabits  in  your  cheek  that  thus  can  wed 

my  mind  to  adoration  • nor  your  eye, 

though  it  be  full  and  faire,  your  forehead  high, 

and  fmooth  as  ^Fdo  jj  fhoulder  ^ not  the  fmile 

lies  watching  in  thofe  dimples  to  beguile 

the  cafie  foule,  your  hands  and  fingers  long 

with  veines  inameld  richly,  nor  your  tongue,  , 

though  it  fpoke  Tweeter  then  *ylrioYis  Harp,^ 

your  hair  wove  into  many  a curious  warp,  . 

able  in  endleffe  errour  to  infold^ 

the  wandring  foule,  nor  the  true  perfed  mould  . 

of  all  your  body,  which  as  pure  doth  (how 

in  Maiden  whitenefie  as  the  Alpfien  fnow. 

All  thefe,  were  but  your  conftancie  away, 
would  pleafe  me  leffe,  then  a blacke  ftormy  day 
she  wretched  Seaman  toyling  through  the  deep. 

But  whilft  this  honour’d  ftridnefie  you  dare  keep,^ 
though  all  the  plagues  that  are  begotten  were  . 
in  the  great  w’omb  of  aire,were  fetled  here^ 
in  oppofition,  I would,  like  the  tree, 

{hake  off  thofe  drops  of  weakenefie,  and  be  free 
even  in  the  arm  of  danger.  CAr.Wouldft  thou  have 
me  raife  again  (fond  man)from  filent  grave, 
thofe  fparkes  that  longagoe  wereburied  here, 
with  my  dead  friends  cold  afhes  > T hen,  Deareft  deare 
I im  not  aske  nor  you  muft  not  grant- 
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iland  ftrongly  to  your  vow,  and  doe  not  faint : • 
remember  how  he  lovM  ye,  and  be  ftill 
the  fame  Opinion  fpeaks  ye  ^ let  not  will, 
and  that  great  god  of  women,  appetite, 
fet  up  your  blood  againe  • doe  not  invite 
dehre  and  fancie  from  their  long  exile, 
to  fet  them  once  more  in  a pleafing  fmile  : 
be  like  a rocke  made  firmely  up  '’gaiftft  all 
the  power  of  angry  heaven,  or  the  ftrong  fall 
battery  ^ if  ye  yeeld,l  die 
to  all  affedion  ^ tis  that  loyaltie 
re  tie  unto  this  grave  I fo  admire  ; 
and  yet  there's  fomething  elfe  I would  defire,  > 
if  you  would  hear  me,  but  with  all  deny. 

O what  an  uncertain  deftiny 

hangs  over  all  my  hopes  I I will  retire, 

for  if  I longer  ftay,  this  double  fire 

will  lick  my  life  up.  C/cr.  Doe,  let  time  weare  out 

what  Art  and  Nature  cannot  bring  about. 

They}.  Fare  well  thou  fouleofvertue,  and  be  blefi: 
for  ever,  whilft  that  here  I wretched  reft 
thus  to  my  felfe  •,  yet  grant  me  leave  to  dwell 
in  kenning  of  this  Arbor  • yon  fame  dell  • 
ore  topt  with  mourning  CiprefTe  and  fad  Ewe 
fhall  be  my  Cabin,  where  He  early  rew,  . 
before  the  Sunne  hath  kift  this  dew  away,  - 
the  hard  uncertaine  chance  which  Fate  doth  lay ' 
upon  this  head.  Clvr.  The  gods  give  quick  rcleale 
and  happy  cure  unto  thy  hard  difeafe.  • Exeunt, 
Enter  SHllen^SloeJ>herd, 

Sullen.  I doe  not  love  this  wench  that  I fhoiild  meet 
for  ne'r  did  my  unconftant  eye  yet  greet 
that  beauty,  were  it  fweeter  or  more  faire, 
then  the  new  bloftbmes-  when  the  morning  ayre.  - 
blowes  gently  on  them,  or  the  breaking  light, 
when  many  maiden  blufhes.to  our  fight 
ihoot  from  his  early  face : were  all  thefefet 
in  fome  neat  forme  before  me,  ’twould  not  get  - 
the  leaft  love  from  me  *,  fome  defire  it  might,  • ^ 
or  prefent  burning ; all  to  me  in  fight 
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arc  equall,  be  they  flure,  or  blacke,  or  brovvne, 

virgin,  or  careleffe  wanton,  I can  crowne 

my  appetite  with  any  fweare  as  oft, 

and  wccpe,  as  any,  niek  my  words  as  Ibfc 

into  a maiden  eares,  and  tell  how  long 

my  heart  has  been  her  fervant,  and  how  ilrong 

my  pailions  are : call  her  unkind  and  cruel), 

offer  her  all  I have  to  gaine  the  Jewell' 

maidens  fo  highly  prife  : then  loath,  and  fly  : 

this  doe  I hold  a bleffed  deftiny.  Enter  ^tr^^rilUs, 

Amar,  Hail  Shepherd,  Pan  blefTe  both  thy  flock  and  thee 
for  being  mindfull  of  thy  word  to  me. 

Sul,  Welcome  faire  ShepherdeiTe,  thy  loving  Twain 
gives  thee  the  felfe  fame  wiflies  backe  againe, 
who  till  this  prefent  houre  nere  knew  that  eye, 
could  make  me  croflfe  mine  arms,  or  daily  dye 
with  frefhconfumings : boldly  tell  me  then, 
how  (hall  we  part  their  faithfull  loves,  and  when  > 
fhall  I bely  him  to  her,  (hall  I fweare 
his  faith  is  falfe,  and  he  loves  every  where  ? 
lie  fay  he  mockt  her  th*  other  day  to  you, 
which  will  by  your  confirming  fhew  as  true, 
for  he  is  of  fo  pure  an  honefty, 
to  think(becaufe  he  will  notjnone  will  lye : 
or  elfe  to  him  He  flander  <iAmoret^ 
and  fay,  (he  but  feems  chafte  ^ lie  fwear  fhe  met 
me  ’mongft  the  fhady  Sycamores  laft  night, 
and  loofely  offred  up  her  flame  and  fprighc 
into  my  bofome,  made  a wanton  bed 
of  leaves  and  many  flowers, where  (hefpread 
her  willing  body  to  be  preft  by  me  • 
there  have  1 carvM  her  name  on  many  a tree, 
together  with  mine  owne  •,  to  make  this  (how 
more  full  offeeming.  Hohinall  you  know, 
fonne  to  the  aged  Shepherd  of  the  glen, 
him  I have  forted  out  of  many  men, 
to  fay  he  found  us  at  our  private  fport, 
and  rouz’d  us  '’fore  our  time  by  his  refort : 
this  to  confirme,  I have  promiP d to  the  boy 
many  a prettie  knack,  and  many  a toy, 
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as  grinnes  to  catch  him  birds,  with  bowe  and  bolt, 
to  (hoot  at  nimble  Squirrels  in  the  holt  • 
a paire  of  painted  Buskins,  and  a Lambe, 
fofc  as  his  own  locks, or  the  down  of  fwan  ^ 
this  I have  done  to  winne  ye,  which  doth  give 
me  double  pleafure,  Difeord  makes  me  live. 

^mar.  LovM  fwain,!  thanke  ye,  thefe  tricks  might  prevaile 
with  other  rufticke  Shepherds,  but  will  faile 
even  once  to  ftirre,  much  more  to  overthrow 
his  fixed  love  from  judgement,  who  doth  know 
your  nature,  my  end,  and  his  chofens  meric ; 
therefore  fome  llronger  way  muft  force  his  fpiric, 
which  I have  found  : give  fecond,  and  my  love 
is  everlafting  thine.  Sf^/L  Try  me  and  prove. 

Amar,  Thefe  happy  paire  of  lovers  meet  ftraight  wajq 
Soone  as  they  fold  their  flocks  up  with  the  day, 
in  the  thicke  grove  bordering  upon  yon  hill, 
in  whofe  hard  fide  Nature  hath  caiVd  a well, 
and  but  that  matchlefle  fpring  which  Poets  know, 
was  nere  the  like  to  this  : by  it  doth  grow 
about  the  fides,  all  hei*bs  which  W itches  ufe, 
all  fimples  good  for  Medicine  or  abufe,  : 

allfweets  that  crowne  the  happy  Nuptiall  day, 
with  all  their  colours,  there  the  month  of  May 
is  ever  dwelling,  all  is  young  and  greene, 
there's  not  a grafle  on  which  was  ever  feene 
the  falling  datuYKne^oi  cold  Winters  hand, 
fo  full  of  heat  and  vertue  is  the  land 
about  this  founcaine,  which  doth  flowly  breakf. 
below  yon  Mountaines  foot,  into  a Creeke 
that  waters  all  the  valiey,giving  Fifh 
of  niany  forcs,to  fill  the  Shepherds  difli. 

This  holy  well,  my  grandame  that  is  dead, 
right  wife  in  charmes,  hath  often  to  me  fed, 
hath  power  to  change  the  forme  of  any  creature, 
being  thrice  dipt  oTe  the  head,  into  w^h  vc  feature, 
or  (hape  Twould  pleafe  the  letter  downe  to  crave, 

. who  muft  pronounce  this  charm  too  which  (lie  gave 
me  on  her  death-bed  • told  me  whac,and  how, 

I fcould  apply  unto  the  Patients  brow, 
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that  would  be  chang’d,  cafting  them  thrice  afleepe, 
before  I trufted  them  into  this  deepe. 

All  this  (he  fhewM  me,  and  did  charge  me  prove 
this  fecret  ofher  Art,  if  croft  in  love, 
rie  this  attempt  •,  now  Shepherd,  I have  here 
all  her  prefcripcions,  and  I will  not  feare 
to  be  my  felfdipt : come,  my  temples  bind 
with  thefe  fad  herbs,  and  when  I Deep  you  find, 
as  you  do  fpeak  your  charm,  thrice  down  me  let, 
ai'id  bid  the  water  raife  me  Am  ->ra  ^ 
which  being  done,  leave  mee  to  my  affair, 
and  ere  the  day  fnall  quite  it  felfout-wear, 

I will  return  rmto  my  Shepherds  arm, 
dip  me  again^and  then  repeat  this  charm, 
and  pl^Tck  me  up  my  fclfe,  wdiom  freely  take, 
and  the  hotft  nre  of  thine  aftedion  flake. 

Still.  And  if  { ht  thee  not,  then  fit  not  me  : 

I long  the  truth  ofehis  wels  power  to  lee.  Exsunr, 
-^T.n^er  D.ifhfiis. 

Dciph.  Here  will  i ftay,  for  this  the  covert  is 
where  I appointed  Clce  • doe  not  milTe, 
thou  bright  ey’d  virgin,  come,  O come  my  fair, 
be  not  abiifd  with  fear,  nor  let  cold  care 
of  honour  ftay  thee  from  the  Shepherds  arm, 
who  would  as  hard  be  w'onne  to  offer  harm 
to  thy  chaft  thoughts,  as  whitenefle  from  the  day, 
or  yon  great  round  to  move  another  v;ay. 

My  language  (liail  be  honeft,fuIi  of  truth, 
my  flames  as  fmooth  and  fpotleiTe  as  my  youth  : 

I will  not  entertain  that  wandring  thought, 
whofe  ea-le  current  may  at  length  be  brought 
to  a loofe  vafteneffe.  Alexis  within.  Cloel 

Daph,  Tis  hervoyce, 
and  I muft  anfwer,  Cloe  1 Oh  the  choice 
of  deare  embraces,  chaft  and  holy  ftraines 
our  hands  ihall  give  I I charge  you  all  my  veins 
through  which  the  blood  and  fpirit  take  their  way, 
lock  up  your  difobedient  heats,  and  ftay 
thofe  mutinous  defires  that  elfe  would  grow 
to  ftrong  rebellion : doe  not  wilder  (how 


then 


25 


The  faithfull  Shepherdeffe. 

Then  blufliing  medeftie  may  entertaine, 
tAlexis  rvitbw.  Cloe ! 

Dafh.  There  founds  that  bleffed  name  againe. 

And  I will  meet  it ; let  me  not  miftake,  Enter  Alexis, 
This  is  fome  Shepherd  1 fure  I am  a wake  *, 

What  may  this  riddle  meane  > I will  retire. 

To  give  my  felfe  more  knowledg.  ^Alcx.  Oh  my  hre, 

How  thou  confum^ft  me  > Cloe,,  anfwer  me, 

Alexis Alexis,,\\\^  and  free, 

Cals  upon  cloe.  See  mine  armes  are  full 
Of  entertainement,  ready  for  to  pull 
That  golden  fruit  which  too  too  long  hath  hung 
Tempting  the  greedy  eye : thou  ftayeft  too  long, 

I am  impatient  of  thefe  rnad  delayes ; 

I muft  not  leave  unfought  thefe  many  wayes 
That  lead  into  this  center,  till  I finde 

Quench  for  my  bjarnlng  luft.  I come,  unkind.  Exit  Alexis 
Daph.  Can  my  imagination  worke  me  fo  much  ill, 

That  I may  credit  this  for  truth,  and  ftill 
Beleeve  mine  eyes  ? or  (hall  I hrmely  hold 
Her  yet  untainted,  and  thefe  fights  but  bold 
Illufion  ? Sure  fuch  fancies  oft  have  beene 
^ Sent  to  abufe  true  love,  and  yet  are  feene. 

Daring  to  blinde  the  vertuous  thought  with  errour. 

But  be  they  farre  from  me  with  their  fond  terrour  : 

1 am  refolv’d  my  Cloe  yet  is  true.  ' clce  Within. 

Cloe,  harke,  Cloe : Sure’this  voyce  is  new^, 

Whofe  fhrilneffe  like  the  founding  of  a bell^ 

Tels  me  it  is  a woman  : Cice,  tell 

Thy  blcffed  name  againe,  Cloe  within.  Here. 

Oh  what  a griefe  is  this  to  be  fo  neere. 

And  not  incounter  ? Enier  Cl  e. 

Cloe,  Shepherd,  we  are  met, 

Draw  clofe  into  the  covert,  led  the  wet 

Which  falls  like  lazy  mifts  upon  the  ground 

Soke  through  your  ftartups.  Daph.  Faireft,  are  you  found  e 

How  have  we  wandred,  that  the  better  part 

Of  this  good  night  is  perifht  ? oh  my  heart  1 

How  have  I longd  to  meet  ye,  how  to  kiffe 

Thofe  lilly  hands,  how  to  receive  the  blifle 

‘V:  ' E 'Jh 
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that  charming  tongue  gives  to  the  happy  eare  - 
of  him  that  drinkes  your  language ! but  I feare 
I am  too  much  unmanner'd,  farre  too  rude, 
and  almoft  growne  lafcivious  to  intnide 
thefehot  behaviours  •,  where  regard  or  fame, 
honour,  and  modefty,  a vertuous  name, 
and  fuch  difcourfe  as  one  faire  lifter  may 
without  offence  unto  the  brother  lay, 
fhould  rather  have  been  rendrci  : bat  believe, 
here  dwcls  a better  temper  *,  doe  riOt  grie\'e 
then,  ever  kindeft,  that  my  hrft  falute 
feafons  fo  much  offancie,  I am  mute 
henceforth  to  all  difcourfes,  butfhall  be 
(uting  to  your  fweet  thoughts  and  modeftic. 
Indeed  I will  not  aske  a kilTe  of  you, 
no  not  to  wring  your  fingers,  nor  to  fue*' 
to  rhofe  bleft  pairc  of  fixed  ftarres  for  fmiles, 
all  a young  lovers  ainning,  all  his  wiles, 
and  pretty  wanton  dyings, iTiall  to  me 
be  ftrangers  • onely  to  your  chaftitie 
i am  devoted  ever.  C/c^.  honeft  Swaine,  ^ 
hrft  let  me  thanke  you,  then  returne  againe  • 
as  much  of  my  love : no-thou  arc  too  cold, 
unhappy  hoy,  not  tempred  to  my  mold, 
thy  blood  fais  heavy  downeward,  *tis  not  feare  - 
to  offend  in  boIdnelTe  wins,  they  never  weare  ■ 
deferved  favours  that  deny  to  take 
when  they  are  ofterd  freely  : Doe  I wake  , 
to  fee  a man  of  his  youth,  years  and  feature, 
and  fuch  a one  as  we  call  goodly  creature, 
thus  backward  ? What  a world  of  precious  Art 
were  n eerely  loft, to  make  him  doe  his  part  ? 

Eut  I 'viil  iEake.h'‘rr  -‘ff,  that  da»*es'not  hold^  . 
let  nicn  chat  hope  . uc  belovM  be  bold, 

Idoe  defi-:  nnee  we  are  met 
fo  happ'ly,  our  lives  and  fortunes  fet 
upon  o e ftake,  to  give  alfurance  now, 
by  irtetchange  ofhands  and  holy  vow, 
r.ever  .lo  breaks  agau.  ; walk  you  that  W«iy  • 
%7hiift  l in  zealous  medication  ftray  f 
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a little  this  way  : when  we  both  have  ended 
thefe  rights  and  duties,  by  the  woods  befriended, 
and  fecrefie  of  night,  rctyre  and  firide 
anaged  Oake,  whofe  hollownefle  may  binde 
us  both  within  his  body,  thither  goe, 
it  ftands  within  yon  bottom.  Daph,  Ee  it  fo.  Exit  Dafh, 
C/oe,  And  I will  meet  there  never  more  with  thee, 
thou  Idlcihamefaftnefle.  Alex,vpithi>t^  I Clo.  Tlshc 
that  dare  I hope  be  bolder.  Alex,  Cloei  Cloe,  Now 
great  Pan  for  Syrinx  fake  bid  fpeed  our  plow.  Exit  Qloel 


. A<Slus  tei'tius  Scena  prima. 

Enter'i\}iPitrijhepheY(i  with  Amarillis 
Suit.  From  thy  forehead  thus  I take 
thefe  herbs,  and  charge  thee  not  awake 
till  in  yonder  holy  Well, 

. thrice  with  powerfull  Magicke  fpell, 
fiird  with  many  a balefull  word, 
thou  haft  been  dipt  ^ thus  with  my  cord 
of  blafted  hempe,  by  Moon-light  twinde,  ^ 

I doe  thy  fleepy  body  binde ; 

I turn  thy  head  into  the  Eaft, 

and  thy  feet  into  the  Weft, 

thy  left  arm  to  the  South  put  forth, 

- and  thy  right  unto  the  North  ; 

I take  thy  body  from  the  ground, 
in  this  deepe  and  deadly  fwound, 
and  into  this  holy  fpring 
iJct  thee  Aide  down  by  my  ftring. 

Take  this  mayd  thou  holy  pit, 
to  thy  bottom  ,neerer  yet, 
in  thy  water  pure  and  fweet, 
by  thy  leave  1 dip  her  feet  • 
thus  I let  her  lower  yet, 
that  her  anckles  may  be  wet  • 
yet  downe  lower,  let  her  knee 
in  thy  waters  walhed  bee  ^ 
there  ftop;  Fly  away 
every  thing  that  loves  the  day, 

•E  2 Tryfiti 
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truth  that  hath  but  one  face,  ""  • 

thus  I charnie  thee  from  this  place. 

Snakes  that  caft  your  coats  for  neiv, 
camelions  that  alter  hue, 
hares  that  yearely  fexes  change, 

Frvttm  altring  oft  and  ftrange, 
with  fhapes  three, 
let  this  May  den  changed  be^ 
with  this  holy  water  wet, 

to  the  fnape  of  Amortt ; ' ' 

Cyntkii  worke  thou  with  my  charme, 
thus  I draw  thee  free  from  harme 
up  out  of  this  bleffed  Lake, 
rife  both  like  her  axnd  awake.  She  awahes. 

Anuir,  Speakefhepherd,  ami  Amoret  lo  fight?' 
or  haft  thou  mill:  in  any  Magicke  right 
for  want  of  which  any  defed  in  me, 
may  make  our  pradlces  eifeovered  be  ? 

Sul.  By  yonder  Moone,  but  that  I here  doe  Band, 
v/hofe  breath  hath  thus  transformd  thee,  and  whole  hand 
!et  thee  downe  dry,  and  pluckt  thee  up  thus  wet, 

I fiiould  my  felfe  take  thee  for  Amori  t ; 
thou  art  in  clothes,  in  feature,  voice  and  hew  . • ' 

fo  like,  that  fenfe  cannot  diftinguilh  you. 

Am^.  Then  this  deceit  which  cannot  crofled  be, 
at  once  fbail  lofe  her  him,  and  gaine  thee  me. 

Hither  (he  needs  muft  come  by  promife  m.ide, 
and  furehis  nature  never  was  lb  Bad,  ^ 
to  bid  a virgin  meet  him  in  the  wood, 
when  night  and  feare  are  up,  but  underftood, 
twas  his  part  to  come  hrlt : being  come,  He  fay, 
my  conftant  love  made  me  come  firil:  and  ftay : 

Then  will  I leade  him  further  to  the  grove , 
but  ftay  you  here,  and  if  his  owne  true  Love 
fhali  feeke  him  here,  fet  her  in  fomc  wrong  path, 
which  fay,  her  Lover  lately  troden  hath  • 

He  not  be  farre  from  hence,  if  need  there  be, 
here  is  another  charme,  whofe  power  will  free 
the  dazeled  fenfe,  reade  by  the  Moones  beames  cleare, 
mid  in  my  owne  true  maps  fhake  ine  appear.  Bnter  Tm. 

Stand 
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Sull.  Stand  clofe,  here's  Pfr/^o^,whofeconftant  heart 
longs  to  behold  her  in  whofe  fhape  thou  art. 

ttr.  This  is  the  place  (faire  Amoret  Jthe  hour 
is  yet  fcarce  come.  Here  every  Sylvan  power 
delights  to  be  about  yon  facred  wel, 
which  they  have  blelt  with  many  a powerful!  fpeil  • 
for  never  travailer  in  dead  of  night, 
nor  ftrayed  beafts  have  falne  in,  but  when  light 
hath  faild  them, then  their  right  way  they  have  found 
by  heipe  of  them,  fo  holy  is  the  ground: 
but  I will  farther  feek,  left  Amorct 
fhould  be  firft  come,  and  fo  ftray  long  unmet. 

My  Amoret,  Amorer,  Exit.  Awar.  Perigot. 

Pfr.  My  Love.  I comemy  Love,  Exit, 

Sull,  Now  (he  hath  got 
her  owne  defires,  and  I fhall  gainer  be. 
of  my  long  lookt  for  hopes  as  wel  as  (he. 

How  bright  the  moon  fliines  here,  as  if  fne  ftrove 

to  Ihow  her  glory  in  this  little  grove.  Enter  Amoret 

to  fome  new  loved  Shepherd.  Yonder  is 

another  Amoret.  Where  differs  thiS: 

from  that } but  that  fhe  Eerigot  hath  met, 

I ftiould  have  tane  this -for  thecounterfet : 

Herbs,woods,  and  fprings,  the  power  that  in  you  lies,, 
if  mortall  men  could  know  your  properties  1 
Amo.  Me  thinks  it  is  not  night,  I have  no  feare, 
walking  this  wood,  of  Lyon,  or  the  Beare, 
whofe  names  at  other  times  have  made  me  quake, , 
when  any  ShepherdeiTe  in  her  tale  fpake 
of  fome  of  them,  that  underneath  a w'ood 
have  torn  true  Lovers  that  together  ftood. 

Me  thinks  there  are  no  Goblins, and  mens  talk, 
that  in  thefe  woods  the  nimble  Fairies  walk, 
are  fables  • fuch  a ftrong  heart  I have  got, 
becaufe  I come  to  meet  \mih  Perigot. 

My  Perigot^  who's  that,  my  Perigot  ? 

SAiEsilr  maid.  Amo.  Ay  me,thou  art  not  Perigot^. 

Sull.  But  I can  tell  ye  news  of  Perigot : 

An  hour  together  under  yonder  tree 
he  fate  with  wreathed  arms  and  call'd  on  thee,’ 
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and  faid,  Why  A moret  ftayeft  thou  fo  long  > 
then  ftarting  up,.down  yonder  path  he  flung, 
lelt  thou  hadft  mift  thy  way  : were  it  day  light, 
he  could  not  yet  have  borne  him  out  of  fight. 

Antar.  Thanks  gentle  Shepherd/and  belhrew  my  flay^ 
that  made  me  fearcfufl  [ had  loft  my  way  ; 
as  fail  as  my  weake  legs  (that  cannot.be 
weary  with  feeking  him)  will  carry  me, 

He  feek  him  out  ^ and  for  thy  courtefie 

pray  Pan  thy  love  may  ever  follow  thee.  Exit. 

ShIL  How-bright  {he  was,how  lovely  did  fhe  (how  I 
was  it  not  pitie  to  deceive  her  fo  ? 
fhe  pluckt  her  garmenis  up,  and  tript  away, 
and  with  a Virgin-innocence  did  pray 
for  me  that  perjnrM  her.  Whilft  Ihe  was  here, 
me  thought  the  beames  of  light  that  did  appearc 
were  fhot  from  her  ^ me  thought  the  Moone  gave  none^ 
but  what  it  had  from  her ; ihe  was  alone 
with  me,  if  then  her  prefence  did  fo  move, 
why  did  not  I affay  to  winne  her  love  ? 
fne  would  not  fur^  have  yeelded  unto  me  ; 
women  love  onely  opporcunitie 
and  not  the  man  • or  if,  (he  had  deny’d, 
alone,  I might  have  forcM  her  to  have  try’d 
who  had  been  ftronger ; , o vaine  foole,  to  let 
fuch  bleft  occafion  paffc  • He  follow  yet, 
my  blood  is  up;  I cannot  now  forbeare.  Enter  AUx,  & CUo 

I come  fiveet  Amoret.  Soft  who  is  here? 

A paire  of  Lovers  ? He  (hall  yeeld  her  me  : 
now  luft  is  up,  alike  all  women  be. 

Alex.  Where  fhall  we  reft  > but  for  the  love  of  me, 

Cloe.^  I know  ere  this  would  weary  be.  V 

Clap.  Alexis^  let  US  reft  here,  if  the  place 
be  private,  and  out  of  the  common  trace 
ofevery  (hepherd  : for  I underftood 
this  night  a number  are  about  the  wood : 
then  let  us  choofe  fome  place,  where  out  of  fight 
we  freely  may  enjoy  our  ftolne  delight. 

Alex.  Then  boldly  here,  where  wc  fhall  nere  be  found, 
no  Shepherds  way  lies  here,  Tis  hallowed  ground  j 


no 
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no  mayd  feeks  here  her  ftrayed  Cow,  or  Sheepc,  ' • 

Fairies  and  Fawns,  and  Satyrs  do  it  keep  ; 
then  careleflcly  reft  here,  and  clip  and  kiffe^ 
and  let  no  teare  make  us  our  pleafures  miffe. 

Cloe.  Then  lyc  by  me,  the  fooncr  we  begin, 
the  longer  ere  the  day  defcry  our  fin. 

ShI.  Forbear  to  touch  my  Love,or  by  yon  flame^ 
the  greateft  power  that  ftiepherds  dare  to  name, 
here  where  thou  fitft  ufider  this  holy  tree 
her  to  dtflionour,  thou  (halt  buried  be. 

^lex.  himfelfe  (hould  come  out  of  the  lawnes, 

with  ail  his  troupes  of  Satyrs  and  ofFawnes, 
and  bid  me  leave,  I fwearc  by  her  two  eyes, 
a greater  oath  than  thine,  I would  not  rife. 

SulL  Then  from^the  cold  earth  never  thcu  (halt  iriove, 
but  lofe  at  one  ftroke  both  thy  life  and  love.  ^ 

Hold  gentle  (hepherd.  Std,  Faircft  (hepherdefTc, 
come  you  with  me,  I doe  not  love  ye  leffe 
than  that  fond  man, that  would  have  kept  you  there 
from  me  of  more  defert. ' ' Alex,  O yet  forbeare  ' 
to  take  her  from  me  • give  me  leave  to  die 
by  her. 

The  Satyr  enters,  he  runs  one  veaj  and  P^e  amther\  ' * 
Sat,  Now  whilft  the  Moon  doth  rule  the  skie,  * 
and  the  ftarres,  whofe  feeble  light  * 
give  a pale  (hadow  to  the  nighty 
are  up,  great  Pan  commanded  me 
to  walke  thisOrove  about,  whilft  he 
in  a^eornerofthe  wood, 
where  never  mortall  foot  hath  flood,  » 

keeps  dancing,  mufick,  and  a feaft 
to  intertwine  a lovely  gueft : 
where  he  gives  her  many  a Rofc, 
fweeter  than  the  breath  that  blows 
the  leaves  •,  Grapes,  Berries  of  the  befl,  ‘ 

I never  faw  fo  great  a feaft. 

But  to  my  charge  : here  muft  I flay/  ’ 
to  fee  what  mortalls  lofe  their  way, 
and  by  a falfe  fire  feeming  bright,- 
araine  them  in  and  leave  them  rights  - • 
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Then  muft  I watch  if  any  be 
Forcing  of  a chaftitie ; 

If  I finde  it,  then  in  hafte 
Give  my  wreathed  horn  a blaft. 

And  the  Fairies  ali  will  run. 

Wildly  dancing  by  the  Moon, 

And  will  pinch  him  to  the  bone. 

Till  his  liiftfiill  thoughts  be  gone. 

O death  ! Sat  Back  again  about  this  groun 
Sure  1 hearn  mortall  found  ^ 

1 bind  thee  by  this  powerful  fpcll, 

By  the  waters  of  this  Weil, 

By  the  glimmering  Moon  beams  bright, 

Speak  again,  thou  mortall  wight. 

Oh  ! Sat.  Here  the  foolifh  mortal  lies. 
Sleeping  on  the  ground  : arifc. 

The  poor  wight  is  almoil:  dead, 

On  the  ground  bis  wounds  have  bled. 

And  his  clothes  fould  with  his  blood  r 
To  my  Godde.Te  in  the  wood 
Will  I lead  him,  whofe  hands  pure. 

Will  help  this  mortal  wight  to  cure,  Enter  Cloe 

CAt,  Since  I beheld  yon  fhaggy  man,my  breft 
doth  pant, each  buih,me  thinks,{houldhide  abeafl:.: 
yet  my  delire  keeps  iHll  above  my  fear, 

I would  fain  meet  fome  fhepherd,knew  I where ; 
for  from  one  caufe  of  fear  I am  moft  free, 
it  is  impoflible  to  ravifh  me, 

I am  fo  willing,  Here  upon  this  ground 
I left  m.y  love  all  bloody  with  his  wound  ; 
yet  till  that  fearc'full  Biape  made  me  be  gone, 
though  he  were  hurt,  I furhifhc  w*as  of  one, 
but  now  both  loll : Alexis^  fpeake  or  move, 

If  they  haft.any  life,  thou  art  yet  my  love. 

Hce’s  deaH;or  elfe  is  with  his  little  might  c ’ 

crept  from  the  banke  for  feare  of  that  ill  fpright. 

Then  w here  art  thou  that  ftruckft  my  love  ? O flay, 
bring  me  thy  felfe  in  change,  and  then  lie  fay 
thou  hall  fome  jullice.  I will  make  thee  trim 
with  flowers  & garlands  that  were  ^antforhim;” 


Thefaithfull  Shefherdeffe. 

lie  dip  thee  round  with  both  mine  armes,  as  faft 
as  I did  meane  he  ftiould  have  been  imbrat'd : 
but  thou  art  fled.  What  hope  is  left  for  me? 
lie  run  to  Daph^is  in  the  hollow  tree, 
who  I did  meane  to  mocke,  though  hope  be  fmall, 
to  make  him  bold  ; rather  than  none  at  all, 
lie  try  him  ^ his  heart,  and  my  behaviour  too 
perhaps  may  teach  him^  what  he  ought  to  doe. 

Enter  Sullen  '>.hepherd. 

Sul,  this  was  the  place,  ’twas  but  my  feeble  fight^ 
mixt  with  the  horror  of  my  deed,  and  night, 
that  fhapt  thefe  feares,  and  made  me  run  away, 
and  lofe  my  beautious  hardly  gotten  prey. 

Speak  gentle  Shepherdefle,  ! am  alone, 
and  tender  love  for  love : but  fhe  is  gone 
from  me,  that  having  ftrucke  her  lover  dead, 
for  filly  fcare  left  her  alone  and  fled. 

And  fee,  the  wounded  body  is  remov’d 
by  her  of  whom-it  was  fo  well  belov’d. 

Enter  Perigot  and  Amariilis  in  the  fiape  0/ Araorct. 
But  thefe  fancies  mull  be  quite  forgot, 

I muft  lie  chofe.  Here  comes  young  Perigot 
with  fubtill  Arnarillis  in  the  (hape 
of  Amoret.  Pray  Love  he  may  not  fcape. 

' Ama-,  Beloved  Peri^f  t^  (hew  me  fome  place, 
where  I may  reft  my  limbes,  weake  with  the  chace 
of  thee,  an  hour  before  thou  cam'ft  at  lead. 

Pf’r.Bclhrew  my  tardy  fteps ; Here  (halt  thou  reft 
upon  this  holy  banke,  no  deadly  Snake 
upon  this  trufe  her  felfe  in  foulds  doth  make. 

Here  is  no  poyfon  for  the  Toad  to  feed ; 
here  boldly  fpread  thy  hands,  no  venom’d  weed 
dares  blifter  them,  no  (limy  Snaile  dare  creepe 
over  thy  face  when  thou  arc  faft  alleepe  •,  * 

here  never  durft  the  babling  Cuckow  fpic, 
no  flough  of  falling  Scarre  did  ever  hit 
upon  this  banke ; let  this  thy  Cabin  be, 
this  other  fet  with  Violets  for  me. 

Ama,  thou  doft  not  love  me  Peridot,  ^ Per,  Faire  mayd, 
you  onely  love  to  heare  it  often  fayd  • 
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Exit 


you 


$ 4 Tbi  f^hhfuH  Shepherded'f^ 

you  dOf  doubu  * 

^ - A>ejeeveme  but  I doe. 

^ar,  what  fhall  we  now  begin  againe  to  wooc? 
tis  the  beft  way  to  make  your  Lover  laft, 
to  play  with  him,  when  you  have  caught  him  fail. 

By  ?^n  I fweare,  1 loved  Perigot^ 
and  by  yon  Moone,  I thinke  thou  lovhl  me  not. 

Per,  By  Pan  I fvvear,  and  if!  falfely  fweare, 
let  him  not  guard  my  flockes,  let  Foxes  teare 
my  earlieft  iambs,  and  wolves  whilft  I doe  fleepe 
fall  on  the  reft,  a Rot  among  my  fheep. 

I love  thee  better  than  the  careful!  Ewe 
the  new-yeand  iambe  that  is  of  her  owne  hew  •, 

1 dote  upon  thee  more  than  the  young  lamb 
doth  on  the  bagg  that  feeds  him  from  his  dam. 

Were  there  a fort  of  wolves  got  in  my  fold, 
and  one  ran  after  thee,  both  young  and  old 
fhould  be  devour^,  and  it  (hould  be  my  ftrife 
to  fave  thee,  whom  I love  above  my  life. 

Ama.Wow  (hail  I truft  thee  when  I fee  thee  chufe 
another  bed,  and  doft  my  fide  refufe  ? 

Per,  ’Twas  only  that  thechafte  thoughts  might  be  fhewn 
’twixt  thee  and  me,  although  we  were  alone. 

^ma.  Come,  Perigot  will  (hew  his  power,  that  he 
can  make  his  Amoret^  though  (he  weary  be, 
rife  nimbly  from  her  couch,  and  come  to  his. 

Here  take  thy  Awpret^imhxdiQQ  and  kiffe. 

\"Per.  What  means  my  Love  ? To  do  as  lovers  (hud, 

that  arc  to  be  injoy'd,  not  to  be  woo'd. 

There's  nere  a Shepherdeffe  in  all  the  plain 

can  kiffe  thee  with  more  art,  there's  none  can  faine 

more  wanton  tricks.  Forbeare,  deare  foule,  to  trie, 

whether  my  heart  be  pure  •,  He  rather  die 

than  nourifh  one  thought  to  diftionour  thee.  . 

Ama.  Still  thinkft  thou  fuch  a thing  as  Chaftitie 
is  amongft  women  ? Perigot  there’s  none, 
that  with  her  love  is  in  a wood  alone, 
and  would  come  home  a mayd  j be  not  abus'd 
with  thy  fond  firft  beliefe,  let  time  be  us’d  : 
why  doft  thou  rife  Per,  My  true  heart  thou  haft  flaine. 
Ama.  Faith  Perlgct^  He  plucke  thee  downe  againe. 


The  fdithf till  Shepherdeffe, 

Ter.  Let  goc,  thou  Serpent,  that  into  mybreft 
haft  with  thy  cunning  div'd  • art  not  in  jcft  ? 

Awa.  Sweet  love, lie  downe.  Ter.  Since  this  I live  to  fee, 
fome  bitter  North  wind  blaft  my  flockes  and  me. 

Atka.  You  fworeyou  lov'd,  yet  will  not  doe  my  wilL 

Per,  Obeas  thou  wertonce,  He  love  thee  ftill. 

Ama.  I am,  as  ftill  I was,  and  all  my  kinde, 
though  other  (howes  we  have  poore  men  to  blinde. 

Per.  Then  here  I end  all  love,  and  left  my  vaine 
beliefe  fhould  ever  draw  me  in  againe, 
before  thy  face  that  haft  my  youth  mif-lcd, 

] end  my  life,  my  blood  be  on  thy  head. 

Ama.  O hold  thy  hands,  thy  Amoret  doth  cry. 

Per.  Thou  counfa'il’ft  W’el,firft  Amoret  fliall  dye, 
that  is  the  caufe  of  my  eternal  fmart.  He  runs  after  her, 

Ama.  O hold.  Ter,  This  fteel  (hal  pierce  thy  luftful  heart. 

The  S a lie  ft  S he f herd  ftefs  ent  and  uncharmes  h(*r* 

Sal.  Upanddowne  everywhere, 

I ftrew  the  herbs  to  purge  the  ayre : 
let  your  Odour  drive  hence 
all  miftes  that  dazell  fenfe. 

Herbs  and  fprings  whole  hidden  might 
alters  (hapes,  and  mockes  the  fight, 
thus  I charge  ye  to  undoe 
all  before  I brought  ye  to; 
letherflye,lethcrfcape, 
give  againe  her  owne  (hape. 

Enter  Amarillis  in  her  ovone Shape, 

Amar.  Forbearethou  gentle  Iwaine,  thou  doft  miftake, 
fhe  whom  thou  follow'dft  fled  into  the  brake, 
and  as  I croft  thy  way,  I met  thy  wrath, 
the  only  feare  of  which  neere  flaine  me  hath. 

Pir.  Pardon  faire  Shepherdefle,  my  rage  and  night 
were  both  upon  me,  and  beguild  my  fight . 
but  farre  be  it  from  me  to  fpill  the  blood 
of  harmeleffe  maides  that  wander  in  the  woo d.  E xit  A ma. 

Enter  Amoret. 

Amo.  Many  a weary  ftep  in  yonder  path, 
poore  hopeleffe  Amoret  twice  troden  hath 

¥z  ~ . te 


35  “ ThefAtthfull  Shefhtrdeffe, 

To  fecke  her  ^erigot^  yet  cannot  heare 
his  voyce  •,  my  Ferigot,  fne  loves  thee  dear  - 
that  calls.  Per.  See  yonder  where  Ihe  is,  how  faire  - 
fhe  fhowes,  and  yet  her  breath  infecisthe  Ayr. 
ylmo,  my  Per igot.  Per.  Here.  Happy. 

Per,  Hapleffe  hri^  : 

it  lights  on  thee,  the  next  blow’  is  the  woril. 
yitro.  Stay  Perigct^  my  love,  thou  art  unjuft. 

Per.  Death  is  the  beft  reward  that’s  due  to  laid.  Exit, Peri, 
SyAl.  Now  fhai!  their  love  be  croft,  for  being  ftrucke, 

] le  throw  her  in  the  Fount,  left  being  tooke 
by  fomc  night-travailer,  whofe  honeft  care 
may  helpe  to  cure  her.  Shepherdefte  prepare 
your  leife  to  die,  . Amo.  No  mercy  1 doe  crave, 
thou  canft  not  give  a worfe  blow  than  I have  • 
cell  him  that  gave  me  this,  who  lov'd  him  too, 
he  ftruck  my  foul,  and  not  my  body  through. 

Tell  him  when  I am  dead,  my  foul  fhall  be 
at  peace,  if  he  but  thinke  he  injur’d  me. 

Suit,  Jn  this  Fount  be  thy  grave,  thou  wert  not  meant  - 
furc  for  a women,  thou  art  fo  innocent.  f.in(js  her  into 

She  cannot  fcape,  for  underneath  the  ground,  ^ the  rvilL 
in  a long  hollow  the  cleare  fpring  is  bound, 
till  on  yon  ftde  where  the  Mornes  Sunne  doth  looke,  - 
ihe  ftrugling  water  breakes  out  in  a Brooke.  Exit. 

TheGcdcfthe  River  rifeth^vrirh  Amorct  in  his  arms, 
God,  What  powerful  1 charmes  my  ftreames  doe  bring 
back  again  unto  their  fpring, 
with  fuch  force,  that  1 their  god, 
three  times  ftriking  wdth  my  Rod , 
could^ot  keep  them  in  their  rankes : 
my  Fifhes  fhoot  into  the  bankes, 
there’s  not  one  that  ftayes  and  feeds,  ^ 
all  have  hid  them  in  the  w;eeds. 

Here’s  a morcall  almoft  dead, 
falnc  into  my  River  head, 
hallowed  fo  with  many  a fpell, 
thattillnow  none  ever  fell. 

T is  a Female  young  and  cleare. 


I'he  faithfull  Shefherdeffc.  ^ j 

caft  in  by  feme  Ravifhcr. 

See  upon  her  breaft  a wound, 
on  which  there  is  no  plaifter  bound. 

Y ec  fhee’s  warme,  her  plufes  beat, 
tis  a figne  of  life  and  heat. 

If  thou  bee*  ft  a Virgin  pure, 

1 can  give  a prefent  cure  : 
take  a drop  into  thy  wound  • 

from  my  watry  lockes  more  round 
than  Orient  Pearle,  and  farremore  pure 
than  unchaft  fleOi  may  endure. 

See  (he  pants,  and  from  her  flefh 
the  warme  blood  gufheth  out  afrefli.- 
Shee  is  an  unpolluted  mayd ; 

I muft  have  this  bleeding  ftayd." 

From  my  bankes  I plucke  this  flower 
vvitli  holy  hand,  whofe  vertuous  power 
is  at  once  to  heale  and  draw. 

The  blood  returnes.  I never  faw 
a fayrer  Mortall.  Now  doth  breaks 

her  deadly  flumber : Virgin,  fpeak.  ** 

j^mo.  Who  hath  reftor*d  my  fenfe,  given  me  new  breath  ’ ■ . 
and  brought  me  backe  out  of  the  armes  of  death  ? 

God,  1 have  heald  thy  wounds.  Amo,  Ay  me  i ^ 
god.  Fear  not  him  that  fuccour’d  thee  ; 

I am  this  Fountaines  god ; below,' 
my  waters  to  a River  grow, 
and  *twixt  two  bankes  with  Oflers  fet, 
that  onely  profper  in  the  wet, 
through  the  Meadowes  doe  they  glide, 
wheeling  ftill  one  every  fide,  - 
fometimes  winding  round  about, 

'to  find  the  eveneft  channell  out. 

And  if  thou  wilt  goe  with  me, 
leaving  mortall  company, 
in  the  coole  ftreames  (halt  thou  lye, 
free  from  harme  as  well  as  I : 

J will  give  thee  for  thy  food, 

no  Fifh  that  ufeth  in  the  mud, 

but  T rout  and  Pike  that  love  to  fwim  ^ 

where 


jS  7he  fdithfull  Shefherdefs. 

where  the  gravell  from  the  brim, 

through  the  pure  ftreames  may  be  fecne : ' 

orient  Pearie  fit  for  a Queene, 

will  I give  thy  love  to  win, 

and  a fhell  to  keepe  them  in  : 

not  a Fifh  in  all  my  Brooke 

that  fhall  difobey  thy  lookc, 

but  when  thou  wilt, come  Aiding  by, 

and  from  thy  white  hand  take  a 

And  to  make  thee  underfiand, 

how  1 can  my  waves  command, 

they  fhall  bubble  whilft  I fing 

fweeterthan  thefi/ver  fpring. 

7 h.^  So'/jg. 

Doe  not  feare  to  ptif  thj  feet 
Naked  in  the  River  fweet  • 

Tkink^not  Leach ^ or  Newt  or  Toad 
will  tite  thy  foot ^ when  thou  hafi  trod  ^ 

Nor  let  the  water  rifmg  hi^h, 

As  those  rvaafi  in, wake  thee  crie 
And  fob^  but  ever  live  with  mee^ 

And  not  a '^ave  jljall  trouble  thee^ 

Awo.  Immortal  power,,thatruPft  this  holy  flood, 
I know  my  felfe  unworthy  to  be  woo*d 
by  thee  a god  : for  ere  this,  but  for  thee 
I Aiould  have  fhown  my  weak  Mortalitie  : 
befides,  by  holy  Oath  betwixt  us  twaine, 

I am  betroath’d  unto  a Shepherd  fwaine, 
whofe  comely  face,  I know  the  gods  above 
may  make  me  leave  to  fee,  but  not  to  love. 

God,  May  he  prove  to  thee  as  true. 

Faireft  Virgin,  now  adieu, 

I muft  make  my  waters  flye, 

Left  they  leave  their  Channels  dry, 

And  beafts  that  come  unto  the  fpring 
Mifte  their  mornings  watering, 

Which  I would  not ; for  of  late 
All  the  neighbour  people  fate 
On  my  bankes,  and  from  the  fold, 

Two  white  Lambs  of  three  weeks  old 


7 hi  f^ithfull  Shefherdejfe. 

Offered  to  my  Deitie : 

For  which  this  yeare  they  (hall  be  free 
From  raging  floods,  that  as  they  paflfe 
^ Leave  there  gravell  in  the  grade ; 

Nor  (hall  their  Meades  be  overflown^. 

When  their  grade  is  newly  mowne. 

Amo.  For  thy  kindnede  to  me  (howne. 

Never  from  thy  bankes  be  blowne 
Any  tree,  with  windy  force, 
erode  thy  ftreames,to  flop  thy  courfe  : 

May  no  bcaft  that  comes  to  drinke, 

With  his  homes  caft  downe  thy  brinke  . 

May  none  that  for  thy  fifh  doe  looke, 

Cut  thy  bankes  to  damme  thy  Brooke  ^ 

Bare- foot  may  no  Neighbour  wade 
In  thy  coole  ftreames  wife  nor  mayd. 

When  the  fpawnes  on  ftones  doe  lye, 

T o wa(h  their  Hempe,  and  fpoy le  the  Frye. 

Ged.  Thanks  Virgin,  I muft  downe  againe, 

Thy  wound  will  put  thee  to  no  paine : 

Wonder  not  fcHbone  '’tis  gone  •, 

A holy  hand  was  layd  upon.  Exit] 

Amo.  And  I unhappy  borne  to  be, 

Muft  follow  him  that  flics  from  me. 


Adlus  quartus,  Scena  prirna. 

Enter  Perigot 

Per.  Shee  is  untrue,  unconftant,  and  unkinde, 

(he*s  gone,  (he’s  gone,  blow  high  thou  North-weft  wind, 
and  raife  the  Sea  to  Mouritaines,  let  the  Trees 
that  dare  oppofe  thy  raging  fiiry,  leefe^ 
their  firme  foundation,  creepc  into  the  earth, 
and  (hake  the  world,  as  at  the  monftrous  birth 
of  fome  new  Prodigy,  whilft  I conftant  ftand, 
holding  this  truftie  Boare-fpeare  in  my  hand,] 
and  falling  thus  upon  it. 

Enter  Amarillis  running. 

A mar.  Stay  thy  dead-doing  hand,  thou  art  tOO  hot 


40  T he  faithful!  Shepherdefs, 

againft  thy  felfe,  believe  me  comely  Swaine, 
if  that  thou  dyeft,  not  all  the  ftiowers  of  Rainc 
the  heavy  clouds  fend  down  can  wafli  away 
that  foiile  unmanly  guilt,  the  world  will  lay 
upon  thee.  Y et  thy  love  untainted  ftands : 
beleeve  me,  fhe  is  conftant,  not  the  lands 
can  be  lo  hardly  numbred  as  fhe  wonne : 

I doe  not  trifle,  by  the  Moone, 

and  all  thofe  lelTer  lights  our  eyes  doe  view,^ 
all  that  I told  thee  f"f?#V<jf,istrue : 

Then  be  a free  man,  put  away  defpayr, ; 
and  will  to  dye,  fmooth  gently  up  chat  fayre 
dejeded  forehead  : be  as  when  thofe  eyes 
tookc  the  hrfl  heat.  T^er.  Alas  he  double  d\^5 
that  would  believe,  but  cannot  • ’tis  not  Wf  11 
ye  keep  me  thus  from  dying,  here  to  dwell 
with  many  wori'e  companions : but  oh  death, 

I am  not  ^et  inamourd  of  this  breath  * 
ib  much,  but  I dare  leave  it,  Tis  not  payne 
in  forcing  of  a wound,  nor  after  gaine 
of  many  dayes,  can  hold  me  from  my  will : 

Yis  not  my  felfe,  but  Amorer^  bids  kill.  f 
Ania.  Stay  but  a little.littie,but  one  hour,'  ,,, 
and  ifl  do  not  fhow  thee  through  the  power 
of  herbs  and  words  I have,  as  dark  as  night,  - 
my  felfe  turn'd  to  thy  Amoret^  in  f ghr, 
her  very  figure,  and  the  Robe  llie  weares, 
with  tawny  Buskins,  and  the  hooke  (hebeares 
of  chine  ovvne  Carv'ing,  where  your  names  are  fet, 
wTOUght  underneath  with  many  a curious  fretc, 
the  Chaplet,  taudry-lace  and  Ring, 

thou  gavcft  her  for  her  hnging,  with  each  thing 
elfe  chat  fhe  weares  about  her,  let  me  feel 
the  firll  fell  ftroke  of  that  Revenging  ftecle. 

per,  I am  contented , if  there  be  a hope 
to  give  it  entercainement,  for  the  fcope 
of  one  poor  hour ; goe,  you  fhall  And  me  next 
under  yon  (hady  Beech,  even  thus  perplexc, 
and  thus  bekeving.  Ama.  Binde  before  I goe, 
..thy  fouk  by  P^n  unco  me,  not  to  doe 
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The  faithfull  Shepherde^e, 

Harme  or  outragious  wrong  upon  tliy  life^ 
till  my  return. 

T^er.  By  and  by  the  ftrife 
hehad  with  theMaherye,,  : 

when  Golden  Mjdus  judg'd  \ht\x Aiinftrahye^ 
I will  nor.  Exeunt, 

Enter  Satjre  with  Alexis  hurt. 

Satyr,  Softly  gliding  as  I goe, 
with  this  burthen  full  of  woe, 
through  ftill  filcnce  of  the  night, 
guided  by  the  Gloe-w'orraes  light, 
hither  am  I come  at  laft, 
many  a Thicket  have  I paft 
not  a twig  that  durft  deny  me, 
not  a bu(h  that  durft  defery  me, 
to  the  little  Bird  that  fleepes 
on  the  tender  fpray  : norcreepes 
that  hardy  worme  with  poynted  tail, 
butif  I beunderfail, 
flying  fafter  then  the  wind, 
leaving  all  thecloudes  behind, 
buc  doth  hide  her  tender  head 
in  fome  hollow  tree  or  bed 
offeeded  Nettles : not  a Hare 
can  be  flatted  from  his  fare, 

• by  my  footing,  nor  a wifh 
is  more  hidden,  nor  a fifli 
can  be  found  with  greater  cafe, 
cut  the  vaft  unbounded Teas, 
leaving  neither  print  nor  found, 

- ‘ then  1,  when  nimbly  on  the  ground, 

I meafure  many  a league  an  hour : 

But  behold  the  happy  power, 

' that  muft  eafe  me  of  my  charge, 

•'  and  by  holy  hand  enlarge 
‘ the  foule  of  this  fad  man,  that  yet 
lyes  faft  bound  in  deadly  fit  • 
heaven  and  great  Pan  fucker  it ! 

‘ Hayl  thou  beauty  of  the  bower, 
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whiter  tlien  the  Paramoure 
of  my  marter,  let  me  crave 
ihy  vertuous  help  to  keep  from  Grave 
this  poorc  Mortal!  that  here  lyes, 
waiting  when  the  deftinies 
will  unde  his  thredoflife: 
view  the  wound  by  cruel!  knife 
trencht  into  him. 

Clor.  What  art  thou  call’i!:  me  from  my  holy  rights^ 
and  with  thy  feared  name  of  dea^h  affrights 
my  tender  Hares?  fpeake  me  thy  name  and  will. 

Satyr.  I am  the  Satyr e that  did  hi} 
your  lap  with  early  fruit,  and  will, 
when  I hap  to  gather  more, 
bring  ye  better  and  more  ftore : 
yet  1 come  not  empty  now, 
fee  a bloffome  from  the  bov/, 
but  befhrew  his  heart  that  pulld  it, 
and  his  perfed  fight  that  culld  it 
from  the  other  Springing  bloomes  • 
for  a fweeter  youth  the  Groomes 
cannot  (how  me,  nor  the  downes, 
nor  the  many  neighbouring  townes  • 
low  in  yonder  glade  I found  him , 
foftly  in  mine  Armes  I bound  him, 
hither  have  I brought  him  fleeping 
in  a trance,  his  wounds  frefh  weeping, 
in  remembrance  fuch  youth  may 
fpring  and  perifti  in  a day. 

Clor.  Satire,  they  wrong  thee,  that  doe  terme  thee  rude, 
though  thou  beeft  outward^rough  and  ewany  hude ; 
thy  manners  are  as  gentle  and  as  faire 
as  his,  who  brags  himfelfc,  borne  onely  heire 
to  all  Humanity  : let  me  fee  the  wound : 
this  Herb  will  ftay  the  current  being  bound  ; 
faft  to  the  Orifice,  and  this  reftraine 
ulcers,  and  fwellings,  and  fuch  inward  paine^ 
as  the  cold  ayre hath  forc’d  into  the  fores  ^ 
this  to  draw  out  f^hPutrifying  gore  ^ 
as  inward  falls.  ^ 
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Satyr,  Heaven  grant  it  may  doe  good, 

Clor,  Fairely  wipe  away  the  blood  : 
hold  him  gently  till  I fling 
water  of  a vertuous  fpring 
on  his  temples  *,  turne  him  twice 
to  the  moone  beames,  pinch  him  thrice. , 
that  the  labouring  foule  may  draw 
from  his  great  ecclipfe.  Satyr.  I faw 

his  eye  lids  moving.  Clor.  Give  him  breath, 
ail  the  danger  of  cold  death 
now  is  vanifhc;  with  this  Plafter, 

‘ and  this  unAion,  doc  I mafter 
all  the  feflred  ill  chat  may 
give  him  griefe  another  day. 

Satyr.  See  he  gathars  up  his  fpright 
and  begins  to  hunt  for  light  • 
now  he  gapes  and  breaths  againe: 
how  the  blood  runs  to  the  veine, 
that  earft  was  empty  ! Alexu.  G my  heart, 
my  deareft,  deareft  Clot  ,0  the  fmart 
runs  through  my  fide  : I feele  fome  poynted  thing 
paffe  through^my  Bowels,  (harper  then  the  fting 
0^  Scorpon. 

P<««'pfeferve  me,  what  are  you 
Doe  not  hurt  me,  I am  true 
To  my  C/ef,  though  fhe  fiyc. 

And  leave  me  to  this  diftiny. 

There  (he  ftands,and  will  not  lend 
Her  fmooch  w^hitehand  to  helpe  her  friend-; 

But  I am  much  miftaken,  for  that  face 
Beares  more  Auftcrity  and  modeft  grace, 

More  reproving  and  more  awe 
Then  thefe  eyes  yet  ever  faw 
In  my  Clof.  Oh  my  paine 
Eagerly  Renewes  againe. 

Give  me  your  helpe  for  his  fake  you  love  beft. 

Chr.  Shepherd,  thou  canft  not  pollibly  takerefr, 
till  thou  haft  laida  fide  all  hearts  defires 
provoking  thoughts  that  ftirre  up  lufty  fires, 
commerce  with  wanton  eyes,  ttrong  blood,  and  will 
G 2 
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to  cxecQte,  thefe  muft  be  purg’d,  unci  11 
the  vein  grow  whiter  ^ then  repent,  and  pray 
great  P*t»  to  keep  you  from  the  like  decay^ 
and  ! fhall  undertake  your  cure  with  eafe, 
till  when  this  vertuous  Fialler  will  difpleafe 
your  tender  Udes  ; give  me  your  hand  and  rife  i 
help  him  a little  Sarjrc^  for  his  thighes- 
yet  are  feeble. 

y^Iex.  Sure  I have  loft  much  blood.  ■ 

Satyr.  ’Tis  no  matter,  t*was  not  good.  • ;• 

Mortal  you  muft  leave  your  wooing, 
though  there  be  a joy  in  doing, 
yet  it  brings  much  griefe  behind  it;, 
they  beft  feel  it,  that  doe  find  it.  ^ 

C^or.  Come  bring  him  in,.  I will  attend  his  fore. 

When  you  are  well,  take  heed  you  luft  no  more. 

Satjr.  Shepherd,fee  what  comes  of  ki/Iing^ 
by  my  head  t’were  better  miffing. 

Brighteft,  if  there  be  remaining  ' 

any  fervice,  without  feigning  ’ " 

I will  doe  it  •,  were  I fee 
to  catch  the  nimble  wind,  or  get , 
lhadowes  glydingonthe  greencj 
or  to  fteale  from  the  great  Queene 
of  Fayriesj  all  her  Beauty, 

1 would  doe  it,  fo  much  duty 
doe  I owe  thoie  precious  E>es. 

Cior,  I thanke  thee  honeft  Satyre^  if  the  Cryes  - 

ofany  other  that  be  huic-  or  ill-,^  - 
draw  thee  unto  them , prithee  doe  thy  will 
to  bring  them  hither. 

Satjr.  I will,  and  when  the  weather 
krves  to  Angle  in  the  brooke, 

I will  bring  a filver  hooke^ 
with  a line  of  fineft  filke, 
and  a rod  as  white  as  milkef 
to  deceive  theJittle  fifb : 
ib  I take  my  leave,  and  wifli,  ~ 
on  this  Bower  may  ever  dwell 
fpring,  and  fummer.  Friend  farewdl.  ^ 
n ^ jEfitrer 
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Enter  Amoret ^feeking  her  love, 

Amo.  This  place  is  Ominous,  for  here  J loft 
my  love  and  almoft  life,  and  fince  have  croft 
all  chefe  woods  over,  never  a Nooke  or  dell, 
where  any  little  bird,  or  beaft  doth  dwell, 
but  1 have  fought  him,  never  a bending  brow  ■ 
of  any  hill  or  glade,  the  wind  fings  through, 
nor  a greene  bank,  nor  ftiade  where  Shepherds  ufe 
to  fit  and  Riddle,  iweetly  pipe,orchufe 
their  Valentines,  that  I have  mift,  to  find  -• 
my  love  in.  P erigot ^Oh.  too  unkind,  . 
why  haft  thou  fled  me  ? whither  art  thou  gone  ? 
how  have  I wrongM  thee  > was  ray  love  alone 
to  thee  worthy  this  fcorn’d  Recompence  ? tis  well, 
I am  content  to  feele  it : but  ! tell 
thee  Shepherd,  and  thefe  luftic  woods  ftiallheare, 
forfakcn  Amcret  is  yet  as  cleare 
of  any  ftranger  fire,  as  heaven  is  > 
from  foule  corruption,  or  the  deepe  Abyffe  ^ 
from  light  and  happineffe  ^ and  thou  mayft  know- 
allthis  for  truth,  and  how  that  fatall  blow  - 
thou  gavT^  me,  never  from  defert  of  mine, 
fell  on  my  life,  but  from  fufped  of  chine, 
or  fury  more  then  madnefTe.*  therefore, here, 
fince  1 have  loft  my  life,  my  love,  my  deare, 
upon  this  curfed  place,  and  on  this  greene^ 
that  firft  divorc’d  us,  (hortly  fhall  be  feenc 
a fight  of  fo  great  pi  tty,  that  each  eye 
fhall  dayly  fpend  his  fpring  in  memory 
of  my  untimely  fall. 

Enter  Amarillis, 

I amnotbiind,v  . 

nor  is  it  through  the  working  of  my  mind, 
chat  this  fhowes  Amoret ; frofakc  me  all 
chat  dwell  upon  the  foule,  but  what  man  call 
wonder,  or  more  then  wonder,  Mtracle, 
for  fure  fo  ftrange  as  this  the  Oracle 
never  gave  anfwer  of,  it  paffeth  dreames, 
or  madmens  fancie,  when  the  many  ftreamts  * ‘ 
of  new  Iniagina^ns  rife  ^ fell  s ■ r 
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^cisbut  an  hoiire  iince  thefe  Eares  heard  her  rail 

for  pirie  to  young  Perlgct^^  wliilit  lie, 

direded  by  his  fury  bloodily 

Janclf  c up  her  breaft,  which  blood lelTe  fell  and  cold  • 

and  if  bcliefe  may  credit  whac  was  told, 

after  all  this,  the  Meiancholly  Swaine 

cook  her  into  his  armes  being  almoft  Ilaine, 

and  CO  the  bottom  of  the  holy  well 

flung  her,  for  ever  with  the  waves  to  dwell, 

'Tis  (lie,  the  very  fame,  ’cis  xAmorer^ 

and  living  yet,  the  great  powers  will  not  let 

their  vertuons  love  be  crolf . Mayd,  wine  away 

thofe  heavy  drops  of  (orrow,  and  allay 

the  (forme  that  yet  goes  high,  which  not  deprelf , " 

breakes  heart  and  life,  and  ail  before  it  relf  : 

thy  Vtrigot AmQ.  Where,  which  is  Perigrj  > 

^wa.  Sits  there  below,  lamenting  much,  god  W'ot, 
thee  and  thy  fortune,  goe  and  comfort  him, 
and  thou  (halt  find  him  underneath  a brim 
of  failing  Pines  that  edge  yon  Mountain  in. 

Amo,  I goe,  I run.  Heaven  grant  me  I may  win 
his  foule  again.  Exit  AmoreU 

Eyiter  Sullen, 

SulL  Stay  (fay, 

ye  are  too  fleet,  *tis  two  houres  yet  to  day. 

1 have  performed  my  promife,  let  us  fit 
and  warme  our  bloods  together  till  the  (it 
come  lively  on  us.  Friend  you  are  too  keen, 

the  Morning  rifeth  and  we  (hall  be  fecn, 
forbeare  a little.  SttU.  I can  ffay  no  longer. 

Ama,  Hold  S hepherd  hold,  learne  not  to  be  a wronger 
of  your  word,  was  not  your  promife  layd, 
to  break  their  loves  fir(f?  ^ . 

Sul.  I have  done  it  maid. 

Ama.  No,  they  are  yet  unbroken,  met  again, 
and  are  as  hard  to  part  yet  as  the  (fain 
is  from  the  fineff  lawne.  Sul.  I fay  they  are 
now  at  this  prefent  parted,  and  fo  farre, 
that  they  (hall  never  meet.  • ■ ^ 
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Amar,  Swain  'cis  not  fo, 
for  doe  but  to  yon  hanging  Mountain  goc, 
and  there  believe  your  eyes. 

.Sullen,  You  doe  but  hold 
off  with  dclayes  and  trifles . farewell  cold 
and  frozen  bafhfulneffe,  unfit  for  men ; 
thus  I falute  thee  virgin. 

AmAT.  And  thus  then, 

1 bid  you  follow.  Catch  me  if  you  can.  Exit. 

Sul.  and  ififtay  behind  lam  no  man.  Ex, running  after  her] 

Enter  Perigot. 

Per.  Night  doe  not  fteale  away : I woe  thee  yet 
tt>  hold  a hard  hand  oYe  the  Rufty  bit 
that  guides  the  lazy  team ; goe  backe  againe, 

Bootes,  thou  that  driv^ft  thy  frozen  wain 
round  as  a Ring,  and  bring  a fccondNight 
to  hide  my  forrowes  from  the  coming  light  •• 
let  not  the  eyes  of  men  ftarc  on  my  face, 
and  read  my  falling,  give  me  fome  blacke  place 
where  never  Sun  beame  (hot  his  wholefome  hght^ 
that  I may  fit  and  pour  out  my  fad  fprighc 
like  running  water, never  to  be  knowne 
after  the  forced  fall  and  foynd  is  gone. 

Enter  Amoret  looking  for  Peri  got. 

tAmo.  This  is  the  bottom  : fpeake  if  thou  be  here/ 
my  thy  Amoret thy  dcare 

ealls  on  thy  loved  Name. 

Per.  What  art  thou  dareft 
tread  thefe  forbidden  paths,  where  death  and  caite 
dwell  on  the  face  of  darkeneffe  ? 

Arne.  *Tis  thy  friend, 
thy  .^<i»flrfr,con^hithcrto  give  end 
to  thefe  confum!%s  *,  looke  up  gentle  Boy, 

I have  forgot  thofe  ^ines  and  deare  annoy 
I fufferd  for  thy  fake,  and  am  content 
to  be  thy  love  again ; why  haft  thou  rent 
thofe  curled  locks,  where  I have  often  hung 
gibands  and  damask*Rpfcs,  and  have  flung  
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V/aters  diftil’d  to  make  theefrefn  and  gay. 
fvveecer  then  the  Nofegayes on  a Bridall  day  ? 
why  doft  chon  erode  tin ne  Arm?, and  hang  chydace 
downeto  thy  bolome,  leccing  fail  apace 
from  thnfe  two  little  Heavens  upon  the  ground 
ifiower?  of  more  price,  more  Orient,  and  more  round 
then  thofe  that  hang  upon  the  Moones  pale  brow  ? 

C'.eafe  thefe  complainings.  Shepherd,  I am  r.ow 
the  fame  I ever  was,  as  kinie  and  free, 
and  can  forgive  before  you  aske  of  me. 
ii  ndeedl  can  and  will. 

Per,  So  rpoke  my  fayre. 

O you  great  working  powers  of  Earth  and  Ay  re, 
water  and  forming  Hre,  why  have  you  lent 
your  hidden  vertues  of  fo  ill  intent  ? 

Even  fuch  a face,  fo  feire,  lo  bright  df  hue 
had  Jrrjftret ; fuch  words,  fo  fmooth  and  new, 
came  hying  from  her  tongue  ^ fuch  was  her  eye, 
and  fuch  the  poynted  fparkle  chatdid  flye 
forth  like  a bleeding  Hiafc  • all  is  the  fame, 
the  Robe  and  Buskins;  painted  Iioolce,  and  frame 
of  all  her  Body.  O me,  Amcreri 

A^o.  Shepherd,  whacineanes.tliis Jliddlepwho  hath fec 
fo  ftrong  a difference  t’wixc  my  felfe  and  me 
that  I am  grow^ne  another  ? looke  and  fee 
the  Ring  thou  gav'if  me,  and  about  my  wrift 
that  curious  bracelet  thou  thy’  felfe  didft  ewid 
from  tho.^e  faire  Treffes : knowil  thou  Armrer  ? 

{lath  not  fome  newer  love  forc'd  thee  forget 
thy  Ancient  faith  > 

Still  ncerer  to  my  love  • 
thefe  be  the  very  words  (he  oft  did  prove 
upon  my  temper,  fo  fhc  fill  would  take 
wondor  into  her  face,  and  Edent  make 
fignes  with  her  head  and  hand,  as  who  would  fay, 
Shepherd  remember  this  another  day, 

Amo,  Am  I not  Amoret  ? where  was  I loft  > 
can  there  be  heaven,  and  time,  and  men,  and  moft 
of  thefe  unconftant?  faith  where  art  thou  fled  ? 
are  all  the  vo^s  and  proteftacions  dead. 
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the  hands  held  up,  the  vvilhes,  and  the  hearty 
is  there  not  one  remayning,  not  a part 
of  all  thefe  to  be  found  ? why  then  I fee 
men  never  knew  that  vertue  Conftancie. 

Per,  Men  ever  were  moft:  blelfed,  till  cro/Te  fate 
brought  love  and  women  forth,unfortuiiate 
to  all  chat  ever  rafted  of  their  fmiles, 
whofe  adions  are  all  double  full  of  wiles : 
like  to  the  fubcill  Hare,that  'fore  the  Hounds 
makes  many  turnings,  leaps,  and  many  rounds^ 
this  way  and  that  way,  to  deceive  the  fent 
of  her  purfuers. 

. Amr.  "Tis  but  to  prevent 
their  fpcedy  coming  on  chat  feek  her  fall, 
the  hands  ofcruejl  men,  more  Beftiall, 
and  of  a nature  more  refufing  good 
then  beafts  themfelves,  of  fifhes  of  the  flood. 

Per,  Thou  art  all  thefe, and  more  then  nature  meant, 
when  fhe  created  all,  frowns,  joyes,  content ; 
extreame  fire  for  an  hour,and  prefently 
colder  then  fleepy  poy  fon,  or  the  fea, 
upon  whofe  face  fits  a concinuall  froft : 
your  adionsever  driven  to  the  moft, 
then  downe  again  as  low,  that  none  can  find 
the  rife  or  falling  of  a womans  mind. 

Amo,  Can  there  be  any  Age,  or  dayes,  or  time, 
or  tongues  of  men,  guilty  fo  great  a crime 
as  wronging  fim pie  mayd  > O Perigot, 
thou  that  waft  yefterday  without  a blot, 
thou  chat  waft  every  good,  and  every  thing 
that  men  call  blefled  • thou  that  waft  the  fpring 
from  whence  our  loofer  grooms  drew  all  their  beft  • 
thou  that  waft  alwayes  juft,  and  alwaies  bleft 
in  faith  and  promife  •,  thou  that  hadft  the  name 
ofvertuous  given  thee,  and  made  good  the  fame 
ev'n  from  thy  Cradle  ^ thou  that  waft  that  all 
that  men  delighted  in  ^ Oh  what  a fall 
is  this, to  have  been  fo,  and  now  to  be 
the  oneiy  beft  in  wrong  and  infamic, 
and  I CO  live  to  know  this  I and  by  me 

H 


5 o Thefaithfull  Shefherdeffe. 

that  lovM  thee  dearer  then  mine  Eyes,  or  that 
which  we  efteem’d  our  honour,  virgin  ftate  • 
dearer  then  fwallowes  love  the  early  morne, 
or  dogs  of  Chace  the  found  of  merry  home  *, 
dearer  then  thou  canlt  love  thy  new  love,  if  thou  baftt 
another,  and  farre  dearer  then  the  laft  • . 

dearer  then  thou  canft  love  thy  felfe,  chough  all 
the  felfe  love  were  within  thee  that  did  fall 
with  that  coy  Swain  that  now  is  made  a flower, 
for  whofe  dear  fake,  Eccloo  weeps  many  a fliower;; 

And  am  I thus  rewarded  for  my  flame  ? 
lov’d  worthily  to  get  a wantons  name  f 
Come  thou  'forfaken  willow, winde  my  head, , 
and  noyfe  it  to  the  world  my  love  is  dead  : 

I am  forfaken,  I am  call:  away, 
and  left  for  every  lazy  groome  to  fay, 

I was  unconftanr,  light,  and  fooner  loft 
then  the  quicke  Clouds  we  fee,  or  the  chill  Froft 
when  the  hot  fun  beates  on  it.  Tell  me  yet, 
ranft  thou  not  love  again  thy  Atnoret  > 

Per.  T hou  art  not  worthy  of  chat  bleflfed  name,' 

I muft  not  know  thee,  fling  thy  wanton  flame 
tipon  fome  lighter  blood,  that  may  be  hot  ^ 
with  words  and  fained  pallions  ; Perigot 
jwas  ever  yet  unftain’d,  and  (hall  not  now 
ftoope  to  the  meltings  of  a borrowed  brow, 

Amo.  Then  heare  me  heaven,^to  whom  I call-for  rightj^ 
and  you  fair  twinckling  ftarres  that  crov/ne  the  night  ^ 
and  hear  me  w^eods,  and  filcnce  of  this  place, 
and  ye  fad  hours  that  move  a fallen  pace ; 
hear  me  ye  (hadowes  that  delight  to  dwell  ^ 
in  horrid  darkneflfe^  and  ye  powers  of  Hell, 
wbilft  I breath  out  my  laft  • I am  chat  mayd, 

'that  yet  untainted  Amoret.^  that  played 

the  careleffe  prodigall,  and  gave  away 

my  foule  to  this  young  man,  that  now  dares  fay , 

I am  a ftranger,  not  the  fame,  more  wild ; 
aqd  th’^s  with  muchbeliefe  I was  beguild. 

I am  that  mayd,  that  have  delayd,  deny’d, 
ajid  fcorn'd  the  loves  of  all  that  try'd . 
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to  winne  me, but  this  Twain,  and  yet  confefTe 

I have  been  wooed  by  many  with  no  lefTe 

Toule  of  affection,  and  have  often  had 

Rings, Bel ts,and  Cracknels  fent  me  from  the  lad 

that  feeds  his  flocks  downe  weft  ward  • Larabeyand  Doves 

by  young  Alexis  fent  me  gloves, 

all  which  I give  to  thee : nor  thefe,  nor  they 

that  fent  them  did  I fmiIeon,.or  ere  lay 

up  to  my  after-memory.  But  why 

doe  I refolve  to  grieve,  and  not  to  dye  > 

Happy  had  been  the  ftroke  thou  gav*ft,  if  home  ^1 
by  this  time  had  I found  a quiet  roome 
where  every  Have  is  free,  and  every  breft 
that  living  breeds  new  care,  now  lies  at  reft, 
and  thither  will  poore  Amoret, 

Per,  Theumuft. 

W as  ever  any  man  fo  loath  to  fruft 

his  eyes  as  I > or  was  there  ever  yet 

any  fo  like  as  this  to  Amoret  > 

for  whofe  dear  fake  I promife  if  there  be 

a living  foul  within  thee,  thus  to  free 

thy  body  from  it.  He  hurts  her  again< 

Amo,  So,  this  worke  hatRend  : 
farewell  and  live,  be  conftant  to  thy  friend 
that  loves  thee  next. 

Enter  Satyre,  Perigot  runnes  off. 

Satyr,  See  the  day  begins  to  break, 
and  the  light  fhoor.s  like  a ftreak 
of  fubtill  lire , the  wind  blowes  cold, 
whilft  the  morning  doth  unfold 
now  the  Brids  begin  to  roufe, 
and  the  Squirrill  from  the  boughes  - 
leaps  to  get  him  Nutts  and  fruit ; 
the  early  Larke  that  earft  was  mute, 

Carrolls  to  the  riling  day, 

many  a note  and  many  a lay  : 

therefore  here  1 end  my  watch, 

left  the  wandring  fwaine  jfhould  catch 

harme,  or  lofe  himfelfc  Amo.  Ah  me  1 
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Satyr^  Speakeagainc  what  ere  thou  be^  ^ 

I am  ready,  fpeak  1 fa  y ; • 
by  the  dawning  of  the  dayr 
by  the  power  ofNight  and  Pa>j^ 

I inforce  thee  fpeak  againe. 

^Arm,  O 1 am  moft  unhappic. 

Satyr.  Yet  more  blood  ! 

Sure  thefe  wanton  Svvaynes  are  wood. 

Can  there  be  a hand  or  heart, 
dare  commit  fo  vile  a part 
as  this  Murder  } By  the  Moone 
that  hid  her  felfe  when  this  was  done,  * 
never  was  a fvveeter  face ; 

I will  beare  her  to  the  place 

where  my  Goddeffe  keepcs  *,  and  crave 

her  to  give  her  life,  or  grave.  Exeunt.  . 

Enter  Clorin. 

Clor.  Here  whilft  one  patient  takes  his  reft  fecure  ^ 
1 ftcal  abroad  to  doe  another  Cure.  ^ 

Pardon  thou  buryed  body  of  my  love, 
that  from  thy  fide  I dare  fo  foone  remove, 

3 will  not  prove  unconftant,  nor  will  leave  • 
thee  for  an  hour  alone.  W hen  I deceive 
my  firft  made  vow,  the  wildeft  of  the  wood  - 
tearc  me,  and  oYe  thy  Grave  let  out  my  blood  • 

I goe  by  wit  to  Cure  a lovers  paine 

which  no  herb  can ; being  done,  lie  come  again. 

Enter  Tkenet 

The.  Poore  Shepherd  in  this  fhade  for  ever  lye, 

;and  feeing  thy  fayre  Clorins  Cabin,, dye : 

O haplefie  love,  which. being anfwered,  ends 
and  as  a little  infant  cryes  and  bends 
his  tender  Brows,  when  rowling  of  his  eye 
he  hath  efpy'd  feme  thing  that  glitters  nigh 
which  he  would  have,  yet  give  it  him,  away 
he  throwes  it  ttraighc,  and  cryes  afrefh  to  play  . 
with  fome  thing  elfe : fuch  my  affedion,  fee 
on  th^  which  I fhould  Jpath , if  I could  gee.  . 
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JEnter  Clorin, 

Por,  See  where  he  lyes ; did  ever  man  but  he 
love  any  woman  for  her  Conftancie 
to  her  dead  lover,  which  (he  needs  muft  end 
before  (he  can  allow  him  for  her  friend, 
and  he  himfclfe  muft  needs  the  caufe  deftroy, 
for  which  he  loves,  before  he  can  enjoy  ? 

Poore  Shefherd^  heaven  grant  I at  once  may  free 
thee  from  thy  pain,  and  keep  my  loyaltie : 
Shepherd^\ook^\X^. 

The,  Thy  brightneffe  doth  amaze  I 
fo  PhcelfiJ  may  at  noon  bid  mortalls  gaze, 
thy  glorious  conftancie  appears  fo  bright, 

I dare  not  meet  the  Beames  with  my  weak  fight. 

CUr,  Why  doft  thou  pine  away  thy  felfie  for  me  > 

The.  Why  doft  thou  keep  fuch  fpotleffe  confiancy  > 

Clor , Thou  holy  S hepherd^ke  what  for  thy  fake 
ciorin,  thy  cloriyt,  now  dare  undertake.  He  darts 

The.  Stay  there,  thou  conftant  Clorh^  if  there  be 
yet  any  part  of  woman  left  in  thee, 
to  make  thee  light ; think  yet  before  thou  fpeak. 

Chr,  See  what  a holy  vow  for  thee  1 break, 

I that  already  have  my  fame  farre  fpread 
for  being  conftant  to  my  lover  dead. 

' The.  Think  yet,  dear  Clorin^  of  your  love,  how  true  ' 
if  you  had  dyed,  he  would  have  been  to  you, 

Clor.  Yet  all  He  lofe  for  thee. 

The.  Think  but  how  bleft 
a conftant  woman  is  above  the  reft. 

Clvr.  And  offer  up  my  felfc,  here  on  this  ground, 
to  be  difposM  by  thee.  . 

The.  Why  doft  thou  wound 
his  heart  with  Malice,  againft  woman  more, 
that  hated  all  the  Sex,  but  thee  before  ? 

How  much  more  pleafant  had  it  been  to  me 
to  dye,  then  to  behold  this  change  in  thee>  : 
yet,  yet,  return,  let  not  the  woman  fway. 

Clor,  infult  not  on  her  now,  nor  ufe  delay;  , ' 

who.foJTthy  fake  hath  ventured  all  her  fame,  - . 
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Then.  1 hou  haft  not  ventur’d,  but  bought  certain  fiiame^  " 
vour  ScKCS  curfe,  foule  Falfhood  muft  and  fhall, 
j fee,  once  in  your  lives,  light  on  you  all. 

I hate  thee  now  : yet  turn. 

Cl'r.  Be  juft  to  me; 

Fhajl  I at  once  both  lofe  my  fame  and  diee  ? 

‘I  he  Thou  hadft  no  Fame,  that  which  thou  didiHike  good, 
was  but  thy  appetite  tliat  Fwayd  thy  blood 
For  that  time  to  the  beft  : for  as  a bhft 
that  through  a houfe  comes,  ufually  doth  caft 
things  out  of  order,  yet  by  chance  may  come, 
and  blow  feme  one  thing  to  his  proper  roome ; 

did  thy  appetite,  and  not  thy  zeale. 
fway  thee  by  chance  to  doe  Fome  one  thing  well. 

Yet  turn. 

Thou  doft  but  trie  me  if  I would 
forfake  thy  deare  imbraces,  for  my  old 
love’s,  though  he'  were  alive  : but  do  not  Fear, 

Thtn.  I doe  contemne  thee  now,. and  dare  come  ncere, 
and  gaze  upon  thee  ; for  me  thinks  chat  grace, 
auftericie,  which  face  upon  that  face 
is  gone,  and  thou  like  others : falFemayd  fee, 
this  is  the  gain  of  Foule  inconftancie.  Exit 

Clor,  1 is  done,  great  Pan  I give  thee  thanks  For  it, 
what  art  could  not  have  heal’d,  is  cur’d  by  wk. 

Enter  Thenot  agi^in. 

They.  Willyebeconftantyet?  will  ye  remove 
into  the  C abin  to  yoi  r buried  Love  ? 

Chr,  No  let  me  die,  but  by  thy  ude  remain. 

The.  There’s  none  (hall  know  that  thou  didft  ever  (lain 
thy  worthy  ftridnelTe,  but  (liall  honour’d  be, 
and  I vAW  lye  again  under  this  tree, 
and  pine  and  dye  for  thee  with  more  delight, 
than  I have  forrow  now  to  know  the  light. 

C/o.  Let  me  have  thee,  and  He  be  where  thou  wilt. 

T he.  Thou  art  of  womens  race,  and  full  of  gudt. 

Farewell  all  hopeof  thatScx,whilft  I thought 
there  was  one  good,  T fear'd  to  find  one  nought  - 
but  ftnee  their  minds  I all  alike  efpiCj 


hence 
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henceforth  lie  chufe  as  others,  by  mine  eye, 

C/or.  Bicft  be  yc  powers  that  give  fuch  quickc  rcdrefTc, 
and  for  my  labours  fent  fo  good  fuccefTe. 

I rather  chufe,  though  I a woman  be, 

.hee  (hould  fpcake  ill  of  all,  than  die  for  me. 


A6lus  quintus^  Scena  prima 


Enter  Prlefi,  and  old  Shepherd 
Priefi.  Shepherds,  rife  and  fliakeof!  fleep, 
fee  the  blurtiing  Morne  doth  peep 
through  the  windowe,  whilft  the  Sun 
to  the  mountain  tops  is  runne, 
gildingall  the  Vales  below 
with  his  riling  flames,  which  grow 
greater  by  his  diming  ftill. 

Up  ye  lazie  groomes,  and  fill : 

Bagg  and  Bottle  for  the  field  •, 
cla^  your  cloakes  faft,  left  they  yeeld . 

.to  the  bitter  Northeaft  wind. 

Cali  the  Maydens  up,  and  find 
who  lay  longeft,  that  (he  may., 
goe  without  a friend  all  day  •, 
then  reward  your  dogs,  and  pray  . 

Pan  to  keep  you  trom  ^cay  : 
fo  unfold  and  then  away. 

What  not  a Sqepherd  ftirring  > fure  the  groomes 
have  found  their  beds  too  eafie,  or  the  roomes 
fill'd  with  fuch  new  delight,  and  heat,  that  they . 
iiave  both  forgot  their  hungry  fheep,  and  day  ^ 
'knock,  that  they  may  remember  what  a fhame 
floath  and  negled  layes  on  a Shepherds  name. 

OldShep,  It  is  to  little  purpofe,  not  a fwain 
this  night  hath  knownc  his  lodging  here,  or  lain 
within  thefe  cotes ; the  woods,  or  fome  neere  townc^^ , 
that  is  a neighbour  to  the  bordering  Down, 

:hath  drawne  them  thither,  'bout  fome  luftie  fport^,  ^ 
or  fpiced  Waffel-Boule,  va  which  reforc . 
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al  I the  young  men  and  mayds  of  many  a cote, 
whilft  the  trim  Minftrell  ftrikeshis  merry  note. 

Pricj},  God  pardon  (inne,  (how  me  the  way  that  leads 
CO  any  of  their  haunts. 

Old.  This  to  the  meads, 
and  that  down  to  the  woods. 

Frie!l.  Then  this  for  me  ^ 

come  Shepherd  let  me  crave  your  company.  Sxmm 

Enter  Clorin  in  her  Cabin ^ Alexis  reith  her^ 

Clor,  Now  your  thoughts  are  almoft  pure, 
and  your  wound  begins  to  cure  : 
ilrivc  to  banifh  all  thats  vain, 
lell  it  (hould  break  out  again. 

Alex.  Eternall  thanks  to  thee,  thou  holy  mayd  r 
I-find  my  former  wandring  thoughts  well  rfayd 
through  thy  wife  precepts,  and  my  outward  pain, 
by  thy  choice  herbs  is  almoft  gone  again ; 
thy  fexes  vice  and  vertue  are  reveal'd 
at  once,  for  what  one  hurt  another  heal’d. 

' Clor.  May  thy  griefe  more  appeafe, 
relapfes  are  the  worft  difeafe. 

Take  heed  how  you  in  thought  offend, 
fo  mind  and  body  both  will  mend. 

Enter  Satyre  vcith  Amoret. 

Amn.  Beeft  thou  the  wildeft  creature  of  the  wood, 
that  bearft  me  thus  av/ay,  drown'd  in  my  blood, 
and  dying,  know  1 cannot  injur’d  be, 

I am  a m»iyd,  let  that  name  fight  for  me. 

Satyr.  Faireft  virgin  doe  not  fear 
me,  that  doth  thy  body  bear, 
not  to  hurt,  but  heal'd  to  be ^ 
men  are  ruder  farre  then  we. 

See  fair  Gvddefje  in  the  wood, 
they  have  let  out  yet  more  blood. 

Some  lavage  man  hath  (truck  her  breft 
fo  foft  and  white,  that  no  wildc  beaft 
durft  a toucht  adeep,  or  wake ; ' 
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fo  fweet,  that  Adder ^ Nervte^  or  Snake ^ 
would  have  laine  from  arme,  to  arme, 
on  her  bofome  to  be  warmc 
all  a night,  and  being  hot, 

^one  away  and  ftung  her  not. 

Quickly  clap  herbs  to  her  breft  • 
a man  fure  is  a kind  of  beaft. 

Clor.  With  fpotleffe  hand,  on  fpotlefle  breft 
I put  thefe  herbs  to  give  thee  reft  ; 
which  till  it  heal  thee,  will  abide, 
if  both  be  pure,  if  not,  off  Aide. 

See  it  falls  off  from  the  wound, 

Shepherdeffe  thou  art  not  found, 
full  of  luft. 

Satyr.  Who  would  have  thought  it, 
fo  fair  a face  / 

Clor.  Why  that  hath  brought  it. 

Amo.  For  ought  I know  or  think,  thefe  words,  my  laft; 
yet  Pan  fo  help  me  as  my  thoughts  arc  chaft. 

Clor.  And  fo  may  Pan  bleffe  this  my  cure, 
as  all  my  thoughts  are  juft  and  pure  • 
fome  uncleannefle  nigh  doth  lurke, 
that  will  not  let  my  medcines  worke. 

Satjre  fearch  if  thou  canft  find  it. 

Satyr,  Here  away  me  thinks  I wind  it, 
ftronger  yet : Oh  here  they  be, 
here,  here,  in  a hollow  tree, 
two  fond  mortals  have  I found.  ‘ 

Clor.  Bring  them  out,  they  arc  nnfound. 

Enter  Cloe,  and  Daphnis.  « 

Satyr.  By  the  fingers  thus  I wring  ye, 
to  my  Goddejfe  thus  I bring  ye  • 
ft  rife  is  vain,  come  gently  in, 

I fcnted  them,  theyVe  full  of  finne. 

Clor.  Hold  take  this  Glafle, 
fprinkle  over  all  the  place, 
purge  the  Ayre  from  luftfiill  breath, 
to  fave  this  Shepherdeffe  from  death, 
and  ftand  you  ftill  whilft  I doe  dreffe 
her  wound,  for  fear  the  pain  inercafe. 
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Satjr,  From  this  glaffe  I throw  a drop 
©f  Chriftall  water  on  the  top 
of  every  grafle,  on  flowers  a pair : 
fend  a fume  and  keep  theayre 
pure,  and  whoifom,  fweet  and  bleft, 
till  this  Virgins  wound  be  drefl. 

Clor,  S^tjre^  help  to  bring  her  in. 

Satyr,  By  I think  fhe  hath  no  flrij 
fhe  is  ib  light ; lye  on  thefe  leaves. 

Sleep  that  mortail  fenfe  deceives, 
crowne  thine  eyes,  and  eafe  thy  pain, 
mayefl  thou  foone  be  well  again 
C/or,  bring  the  fhepherd  neere, 

trie  him  if  his  mind  be  cleare. 

. Saty.  Shepherd  come. 

Daph,  My  thoughts  are  pure. 

Satj,  The  better  triall  to  endure. 

C/o".  Jn  this  flame  his  finger  thrufl,  . ' 
which  will  burne  him  if  he  luff  j 
but  if  not,  away  will  turn,  ' 
as  loath  unfpotted  flefli  to  burn,  ; 

See  it  gives  back,  let  him  goe'  ‘ 

Farewell  mortail,  keep  thee  fo. 

Satj,  Stay  fair  Nymph,  flye  not  fo  faft,  ^ , 
we  muft  trie  if  you  be  chafte : . 
here's  a hand  that  quakes  for  &ar, 
fure  (he  v/ill  not  prove  fo  clear.,  ‘ 

C/or.  Hold  her  finger  to  the  flame' 
that  will  yeeld  her  praife  or  (hame. 

To  her  doome  fhe  dares  ncrt  (land, 
but  pluckes  away  her  tender  hand, 
and  the  Taper  darting  fends  ’ 
his  hot  beames  at  her  lingers, ends. 

O thou  art  foule  within,  and  haft  - ' - 

a mind,  if  nothing  elfe,  unchafte. 

Isnotthat,x;/^f  ?Tisiny  lovc/tisfhe  ;'  r 
C/^'fjfair  - 

C/ce,  My^/4/fxis,  '^  Akx,  Hee.  , ' 

Clce.  Let  me  imbrace  thee.  ' Clor,  Take  her  hence,. 
4eft.herfight  difturbe  his  fenfe, . 
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AUx»  T ake  not  her,  take  my  life  firfl-. 

Clot,  See  his  wound  again  is  burft : 

“ keep  her  neere,  here  in  the  wood, 
till  I have  ftopt  thefe  ftreamcs  of  blood. 

Soone  again  he  eafe  fliall  find, 
ifl  can  but  ftillhis  mind  : 

•this  curtain  thus  I doe  difplay,  > 
to  keep  the  piercing  ayre  away  : 

Enter  Old  Shepherd,  4«iPrieft. 

P ■ i>  fl.  Sure  they  are  loft  for  ever  ^ 'tis  in  vain 
to  find  them  out  with  trouble  and  much  pain, 
that  have  a ripe  defire,  and  forward  wilf 
to  flye  the  company  of  all  but  ill, 
what  (hall  becouniailM  now,  (hall  we  retire, 
or  conrtant  follow  ftill  that  firft  defire 
we  had  to  find  them? 

Old.  Stay  adittle  while  *, 
for,  if  the  Mornings  mift  doe  not  beguile  « 
my  light  with  fhadowes,  fure  I fee  a Twain : 
one  of  this  jolly  troop’s  come  back  again. 

Enter.  Thenot. 

Pri.  Doft  thou  not  blufti  young  fhepherd  to  beknowne, 
thus  without  care,  leaving  thy  flocks  alone, 
and  following  wdiat  defire  and  prefent  blood 
fnapesout  before  thy  burning  fenfe,  for  good, 
having  forgot  what  tongue  hereafter  may 
tell  to  the  world  thy  falling  off,  and  fay 
thou  art  regardlefte  both  of  good  and  fname,  < 
fpurning  at  vertue,  afid  a vertuous  name, 
and  like  a glorious  defperate  man  chat  buyes 
a poyfon  of  much  price,  by  which  he  dyes, 
doft  thou  lay  out  for  iuft,  whofe  onely  gain 
is  foule  difeafe,  with  prefent  age  and  pain, 
and  then  a Grave  ? Thefe  be  the  fruits  chat  grow 
in  fuch  hoeVeines  that  onely  beat  to  know 
where  they  may  take  moft  eafe,«nd  grow  ambitious 
through  their  owne  wanton  fire, and  pride  delicious. 

Right  holy  fir,  I have  not  knowne  this  night, 

J 2 what 
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what  the  fmooth  face  of  Islirth  was,  or  the 
of  any  loofenefTe ; mu  jcke,  joy  and  eafe 
have  be'en  to  me  as  bitter  drugs  to  pleafe 
a ftomicke  loft  with  weakneffe,  not  a game 
chat  I am  skild  at  throughly  : nor  a Dame, 
went  her  tongue  fmoother  then  the  feet  of  lime; 
her  beauty  ever  living  like  the  Rime 
our  bleffed  T-ftims  did  ling  of  yore, 
no,  were  Ihe  more  entifing  then  the  ftorc 
of  fruitfull  Summer,  when  the  loaden  tree 
bids  the  faint  Traveller  be  bold  and  free, 
c’were  but  to  me  like  thunder  *gainft  the  bay, 
whofe  lightning  may  indole,  but  never  ftay 
upon  his  charmed  branches  ^ fuch  ami 
againft  the  catching  flames  of  womans  eye. 

priefl.  Then  wherefore  hsft  thou  wandred  ? 

The,  TTvasavow 

that  drew  me  out  laft  night,  which  I have  now 
llridly  perform'd,  and  homewards  goe  to  give 
frefh  pafture  to  my  (heepe,  that  they  may  live. 

Tri,  ’Tis  good  to  hear  ye  Shepherd,  if  the  heart 
in  this  well  founding  Muficke  bear  his  part. 

Where  have  you  left  the  reft? 

The.  I have  not  feenc, 
ftnee  yefternight  wee  met  upon  this  greene  * 
to  fould  our  flocks  up,  any  of  chat  train  ; 
yet  have  I walkt  thofe  woods  round,  and  have  lain' 
all  this  fame  night  under  an  aged  tree, 
yet  neither  wandring  Shepherd  did  I fee, 
or  Shepherdeflfe,  or  drew  into  mine  eare 
the  found  of  living  thing,  unlefle  it  were 
the  Nightingale  among  the  thickc  lea\^d  fprmg 
that  fits  alone  in  forrow,  and  doth  ling 
whole  nights  away  in  mourning,  or  the  Owle, 
or  our  great  Enemy  that  ftill  doth  howk 
againft  the  Moones  cold  beames. 

Prlsfi.  Goe  and  beware  • 

<^afcer  falling. 

TJse*  father ’as  my  care.  ExitThmtl 
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'Enter  Daphnts, 

Old.  Here  comes  another  ftragler,  fure  I lee 
a lhamc  in  this  young  Ihepherd.  Daphnis ! 

Daph.  Hec. 

Prie^  Where  haft  thou  left  the  reft,  that  Ihould  have  b’e<t- 
long  before  this,  grazing  upon  the  greene 
their  yet  imprilon'd  flocks  ? 

D.'iph.  Thou  holy  man, 
give  me  a little  breathmg  till  I can 
be  able  to  unfold  what  I have  feenc  • 
fuch  horrour,  that  the  like  hath  never  beene' 
knowne  to  the  eare  of  Ihcpherd  : oh  my  heart 
labours  a double  motion  to  impart 
fo  heavie  tydings  I You  all  know  the  Bower 
where  the  chaftc  C Ur  in  lives,  by  whofe  great  pow'er 
(icke  men  and  cattcll  have  beene  often  cur'd, 
there  lovely  Amoret  thafwas  alTur'd 
to  lufty  Perigot.^  bleeds  out  her  life, 
forc’d  by  fomc  Iron  hand  and  fatall  knife  ^ 
and  by  her  young  Alexis. 

Enter  Amarillis  running  from  her  Sullen  Shepherefi 

Amaril.  if  there  be 

ever  a Neighbour-brooke  or  hollow  tree 

receive  my  body,  clofe  me  up  from  luft 

that  followes  at  my  heeles  • be  ever  Juft, 

thou  god  of  Ihepherds,  Pan,  for  her  dear  fake 

that  loves  the  Rivers  brinks,  and  ftill  doth  (hake 

In  cold  remembrance  of  thy  quicke  purfuit : . 

let  me  be  made  a reede,  .and  ever  mute, 

nod  to  the  waters  fall,  whilft  every  blaft 

lings  through  my  flender  leaves  that  I was  chaft,  - 

Priefl.  This  is  a night  of  wonder,  ", 

be  comforted,  the  holy  gods  are  ftill 
revengers  of  thefe  wrongs. 

AmariL  Thou  blefled  man, 
hontwjr’d  upon  thefe  plaines,  and  lov’d  of  Pan^  - 
liearc  me,  and  fave  from  endielTe  infamic 
my  yet  unblafted  flower,  Virginitie  : 

By  all  the  Garlands  that  have  crown’d  that  bead, 
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by  thy  chad  office,  and  tjie  marriage  bed 
that  ftill  is  bleft  by  thee,  by  all  the  rights 
due  to  our  God,  and  by  thofc  virgin  lights- 
that  biirne  before  his  Altar,  let  me  not 
fall  from  my  former  date  to  gdn  the  blot 
chat  ne\^er  fnall  be  purged  i am  not  now 
that  wanton  AmunUis\  here!  vow 
to  heaven,  and  thee  grave  father,  if  1 may 
fcape  this  unhappy  night,  to  know  the  day, 
to  live  a virgin,  never  to  endure 
the  tongues,  or  company  of  men  impure, 
i hearc  him  come,  favc  me. 

Vrieff , Retire  a while. 

behind  this  bufh,  till  we  have  knowne  that  vile 
abufer  of ) oung  Maydens. 

Sullen. 

Sp!,  Stay  thy  pace, 
mod  loved  the  clrafe 

g'-dw  calme  and  milder,  dye  me  not  fo  fad, 
i fear  tlie  pointed  Brambles  have  unlac'd 
thy  golden  Buskins  • turn  again  and  fee 
thy  Shepherd  follow,  that  isdrong  and  free, 
able  CO  give  thee  all  content  and  eafe. 

I am  net  b.ifhfull,  virgin,  1 can  pleafe 

at  hrd  encounter,  hug  thee  in  mine  i r.n, 

and  give  thee  many  kifTes,  fofc  and  vvarme 

as  thole  the  Sunne  Prints  on  the  fmiling  cheeke 

of  Plums  or  mellow  Peaches ; I am  fleeX. 

and  fmooth  as  when  dern  So’ hi 

locks  up  his  dirly  windes,  and  nimbly  thus 

can  fnew  my  Adive  youth  why  dod  thou  dye? 

remember  Amarillis^  it  was  I 

that  kild  Alexis  for  thy  fake,  and  fet 

an  everladinghate  t*wixt  Amoret 

and  her  beloved  Perigot ; t'was  I 

tiiat  drown'd  her  in  the  well,  where  fhe  mud  lye 

till  time  fhaii  leave  to  be;  then  turn  again, 

turn  with  thy  open  armes^,  and  clip  the  fwain 

that  hath  perform'd  all  this,  turn,  turn  I fay  ; 

Imud  not  be  deluded. 


jhe  faith  full  Shej>herdejfe. 

Prtefl,  Monfterftay, 
thou  that  arc  like  a canker  to  the  ftate 
thou  and  breath'ft  in,  eating  with  debate 
through  every  honed  bofome,  forcing  ftilj 
the  veinesofany  that  may  ferve  thy  will 
thou  chat  haft  offer’d  with  ahnfull  hand’ 
to  feize  upon  this  virgin  that  doth  ftand  • 
yet  trembling  here 
Sfi//.  Good  ho line/Te  declare,  « 
uh^c  Iiad  the  danger  beene,  it  being  bare 
I had  inibracM  her^  tell  me  by  your  Art, 
what  coming  wonders  would  that  light  impart  ? 
Prieji,  Luft,  and  a branded  foule. 

Y et  tell  me  more,  ' 

Hath  not  our  Mother  Nature  for  he  r ftore 
and  great  increale,  laid  it  is  good  and  juft^  .. 
and  wills  that  every  living  creature  muft  ^ ’ 
beget  his  like? 

PnrfL  Ye  are  better  read  then  T, 

I muft  confefte  ,in  blood  and  Lechery. 

Now  to  the  Bower,  and  bring  this  bead  along 
where  he  may  iufferPennance  forhis  wrong,  ’ 


Er.ter  Perigot  ith  his  hafid  b!o^4y 
^ Per  Here  Will  ] walh  it  in  this  mornings  dcv^ 
much  fheon  every  little  gralfe  efoth  ftrew 
in  hiver  drops  againft  die  Siinnes  appeare ; 

CIS  holy  water,  and  will  make  me  dear. 

A r*  w-of’ged love 

It  thy  cliafl  fpirit  in  the  Ayre  yet  move 

on  him  that  yet  doth  ftand 
all  mil  of  guilt,  thy  blood  upon  his  hand 
and  tnouga  I ftrucke  thee  nndefervcdly  ’ 
let  my  reven£;e  on  her  that  injur'd  thee’ 
make  lefte  a feuk  which  I intended  not. 
and  let  thefe  dew  drops  wafh  away  my  fpot 
Ic  wi  1 not  cleanfe.  O to  what  lacred  flood 
ftsll  I refort  to  wafli  away  this  blood  ? 

Aipidft  thefe  1 rees  the  holy  C/eri»  dwels  - 
in  a low  Cabin  of  cue  boughs,  and  heales 


^4  jhe  faith futtShef  her  defs, 

*11  wounds  • to  her  I will  my  felfe  addreffe, 

»nd  my  ra(h  faults  repentantly  confeffe^ 

Parhaps  {hee’ll  find  a meanes  by  Art  or  Prayer, 
to  maL  my  hand  with  chafte  blood  ftained,  fair ; 
that  done,  not  far  hence  underneath  feme  tree, 

1 le  have  a’ little  Cabbin  built,  fince  fhee 
whom  I ador'd  is  dead,  there  will  I give 
my  felfe  to  ftriftneffe,  and  like  c hrin  live. 

rh  Curtain  is  drawnX^ormaffeares finhg  m 

r,ttingf.n  the  me  fuie  of  her,k\C^tsandC\oc 

the  other,  the  Satyre  jlandmg  bj. 


Exit. 
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dor.  Shepherd,  once  more  your  blood  is  ftayd, 

take  example  by  thisMayd, 
who  is  heal’d  ere  you  be  pure, 
fo  hard  it  is  lewd  lull  to  cure. 

Take  heed  then  how  you  turn  your  eye 

on  each  other  luftfully: 

and  Shepherdelfe  take  heed  left  you 

move  his  willing  eye  thereto; 

let  no  wring,  nor  pinch 
of  yours  his  weaker  fenfe  beguile. 

Is  your  love  y^et  true  and  chalt, 

nd  for  ever  to  to  f'lu  > . r r 

I have  forgot  all  Vaindefires, 

all  loofer  thoughts,  ill  tempredfires, 

Truelovelfindapleafantfame, 

and  for  ever  keepe  y on  fuch. 

p,.  Von  i>  hn  c»bin!&i  off  Ho  toJ, 

onlSlterfony 


^ lorh 


ThefAnhfnll  Shepherdeffe, 

CUrin  is  ready  CO  doc  good  to  all ; 
come  neere. 

P^r/.  I dare  not. 
dor,  Satyre^  fee 
who  it  is  that  calls  on  me. 

S^f  y . There  at  hand  fome  Swaitie  doth  ftan^ 
ftrccching  out  a bloudie  hand.  ^ 

Teri,  Come  C/oriff^hrlng  thy  holy  waters  clear^  ^ 
to  vva(h  my  hand. 

Clor.  What  wonders  have  been  here 
to  night  1 ftrctch  forth  thy  hand  young  Twain, 
v/alh  and  rubbe it  whilft  I rain 
holy  water. 

Ftri.  Still  you  powre, 
but  my  hand  will  never  fcowre,' 

CUr.  4y4fyr,  bring  him  to  the  Bower, 
we  will  trie  the  foveraigne  power  ^ 

of  other  waters 
Satr.  Mo'rtall,fure 
'’tis  the  blood  of  Maydcn  pure 
that  ftaines  thee  fo. 

T^e  Satyr  ieadtth  him  to  the  where  he  fpiethAmovtt^ 

and  kyeeling  downe,  Jhe  kjioweth  him. 
l>(Yi  \V hate’re  thou  be, 
beeft  thou  her  fpright,  or  fome  divinitic, 
that  in  her  (hape  thinkes  good  to  walke  this  grove, 
pardon  poore  Perigot, 

•tAmur,  I am  thy  love, 
thy  ^moret^  for  evermore  thy  love : 
fti'ike  once  more  on  my  naked  breft,  lie  prove 
asconftant  ftill.  O couldft  thou  love  me  yet ; 
how  foonefhould  I tny  former  griefes  forget  1 
Pert,  So  over-great  with  joy  that  you  live,  now 
I am,  that  no  defire  of  knowing  how 
doth  feize  me ; haft  thou  ftill  power  to  forgive  ? 

Ame.  Whilft  thou  haft  power  to  love,  or  I to  live.; 
more  welcome  now  then  hadft  thou  never  gone 
aftray  from  me. 

Ven,  And  when  thou  lov’ft  alone 
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and  notlj  death,  or  forae  lingring  pain 
tbat*s  worxe,  light  on  me. 

Cl&r,  Now  your  ftain 
this  perhaps  wiil  cleanfe  again  ^ 
fee  che  blood  that  eartt  did  ftay, 
with  the  water  drops  away. 

All  the  Powers  again  are  pleas’d, 
and  with  this  new  knot  are  appeased. 

Joyne  your  hands,  and  rife  together, 
r,ir.  be  bleft  that  brought  you  hither. 

Frtter  Prieft,  Old  Shepherd. 
dor  in.  Goc  backe  again  what  ere  thou  arc,  unlefTe  > 
fmooch  Mayden  thoughts  poflefTe  thee, -doc  not  preffc  ‘ 
this  hallowed  ground.  Goe  S^ityre,  take  his  hkhd^ 
and  give  him  prefent  triall. 

Satyr,  Morcall  ftand, 
till  by  fire  I have  made  knownc 
whether  thou  be  fuch  a one, 
that  mayft  freely  tread  this  place. 

Hold  thy  hand  up ; never  was 
more  untainted  flefh  than  this. 

Faireft,  he  is  full  of  blifie 

dor.  Then  boldly  fpeak,  why  doft  thoufecke  this  place 
Prieft,  Firft:,  honour’d  Virgin,  to  behold  thy  face 
where  all  good  dwells  that  is : Next  for  to  try 
the  truth  of  late  report  was  given  to  me : 
thofe  Shepherds  that  have  met  with  foule  mifchance, ' 
throi^h  much  ncgicd,  and  more  ill  governance, 
whether  the  wounds  they  have  may  yet  endure 
the  open  ayre,  or  ftay  a longer  cure. 

And  laftly,  whatthedoome  maybe  (hall light 
upon  thofe  guilty  wietches,  through  whofe  fpighc 
ail  this  confufioj  fell  ; For  to  this  place, 
thoij holy  Mayden,  have  I brought  the  race 
ot  thele  offe  iders,  who  have  freely  told,  . 
both  w'hv,  and  by  what  mcanes  they  gave  this  bold  ' 
attempt  upon  their  lives. 

CUrm.  Fume  all  the  ground, 
rm.d  fprinkle  holy  water^  for  ly&und 

‘ andr: 
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and  foule  infedion  gins  to  fill  the  Ayr ; 
it  gathers  yet  more  tlrongly  ^ take  a pair 
ol'Cenfors  fild  with  Frankinfcnce  and  Mirrh, 
together  with  cold  Camphyre : quickly  ftirre 
-thee,  gentle  S.ayre^  for  the  place  begins  • 

to  fvveat  and  labour  with  the  aDiiorred  fins 
ofchofe  offend:  *'  • ler  them  not  come  nigh, 
for  full  of  itching  flame  and  leprofie 
their  tery  foules  are,  that  the  ground  goes  backe, 
and  fhrinks  tofee'e  the  fallen  weight  of  black 
and  lb  unhear  d-of  venoire ; hye  thee  faff: 
thou  holy  man,  and  banifh  from  the  chaff 
thefe  manlike  monffers,  let  them  never  more 
be  know  e upon  thefe  downes,  but  long  before 
the  next  Suiuies  riling,  put  them  from  the  fight 
and  men  01  y of  every  honeft  wight. 

Be  quicke  in  expedition,  Jeff  the  fores 

of  tnefe  weake  patients  break  into  new  gores.  £x  f Pri^. 

Ptr,  My  dear,  dear  Amoret^  how  happy  arc 
tKofe  bleffed  paires,  in  whom  a little  jarre 
hath  bred  an  cverlafting  love,  too  ftroag 
for  time,  or  ftccle,or  envy  to  doc  wrong  ? 

How  doe  you  feelc  your  hurts  ? AlafTc  poorc  heart, 
how  much  I was  abus’d  ^ give  me  the  fmarc 
for  it  is  juftly  mine. 

I doe  believe. 

It  is  enough  deare  friend,  Icaveoff  to  grieve, 
and  let  us  once  more  in  defpighe  ofili 
give  hands  and  hearts  again. 

Per.  With  better  will 
then  e’re  I went  to  find  in  hotteff  day 
code  Chriffall  of  the  fountain,  to  allay 
my  eager  thirft : may  this  band  never  break.  . 

Hear  us  O heaven. 

Amo.  Beconftant. 


Per.  Elfe  Pan  wreak, 
with  double  vengeance,  my  difloytlty  • 
let  me  not  dare.to  know  the  company 
of  men,  or  any  more  behold  thofe  cycf. 

Amo.  Thus  Shepherd  witbVkiffc  all  envy 
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onely  clieMayd  i have  referv’d,  whofeface 
fliewes  much  amendmenr,  many  a tear  doth  f^ill 
in  forrovv  of  her  fault , great  Fair  recal  I 
your  heavie  doome,  in  hope  of  better  daye^, 
which  I dare  promife  •,  once  again  upraife 
her  heavie  Spirit  th^t  neere  drowned  lyes 
in  felfe  confuming  care  that  never  dyes 
^^r.Iamcontenctoparion.callherin- 
the.Ayregrowescooleagain,  and  doth  begin  f ' 

CO  purge  it  felfe,  how  bright  the  day  doth  flaow, 
after  this  ftormie  cloud  ? goe  S^tyre^  goe^ 
and  with  this  taper  boldly  try  her  hand,  ^ 

iffiie  be  pure  and  good,  and  firmely  ftand  \ ’ 

to  be  fo  ftill,  we  have  performed  a worke 
worthy  the  gods  themfe! ves.  Satyre  hrin^i  Amariiiis  //?, 

Sdijr.  Come  forward  Mayden.  doe  not  iurke 
nor. hide  your  face  with  griefe  and  fliame, 
now  or  never  get  a name 
that  may  raife  thee,  and  recure, 
all  thy  life  that  was  impure  : 
hold  your  hand  unco  the  flame  j 
if  thou  beeft  a perfe<ft  dame, 
t>r  hail  trucly  v07/d  to  mend,  ' ' 
this  pale  iire  will  be  thy  friend. 

See  the  caper  hurts  her  not. 

Goethywayes  let  never  fpot 
fienceforch  fel'^-e  upon  thy  bibod. ' 

Thaijke  the  gods  and  ftil!  be  good. 

C'u  . Young  Shephe’-deffe,  now  ye  are  brought  again  , ‘ 
to  virgin  ilate,b?  fo  anJ  fo  remaine 
to  rhy  lafe  day  , unleffe  the  faithfull  love 
offomegood  Shepherd  thee  to  remove  ^ 
then  labour  to  ue  tiue  to  him,  and  live 
as  fuch  a jne,  chat  ever  drives  to  give 
a blcjTed  memory  co^  after  Time.  ^ 


Be  y 
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be  famous  for  your  good,  not  for  your  crimed 
Now  holy  man,  I offer  up  again 
thcfe  patients  full  of  health,  and  free  from  pain  : 
keep  them  from  after  ills,  be  ever  neere 
unto  their  adions,  teach  them  howto  deer 
the  tedious  way  they  pafle  through,  from  fufpe(!^, 
keep  them  from  wrongring  others,  or  negled 
of  duty  in  themfelves,  corred  the  blood 
with  thriftie  bits  and  labour,  let  the  floud, 
or  the  next  neighbouring  fpring  give  remedy  - 
to  greedy  thirl},  and  travel!  not  the  tree 
that  hangs  with  wanton  dufters,  let  not  wine, 
unlefTe  in  facrihee,  or  rights  divine, 
be  ever  knowne  of  Shepherds,  have  a care 
thou  man  of  holy  life.  Now  doe  not  fpare  * 
their  faults  through  much  remifinefie,  nor  forget 
to  cherifti  him,  whofe  many  paines  and  Avet 
hath  giv'n  increafe,  and  added  to  the  downes. 

Sort  all  your  Shepherds  from  the  lazy  downes 

that  feed  their  heifers  in  the  budded  Broomes : 

teach  the  young  maydens  ftridneffe,  that  the  groomes  ' 

may  ever  fear  to  tempt  their  blowing  youth  ; 

banifh  all  complements,  but  Angle  truth 

from  every  tongue,  and  every  Shepherds  heart; 

let  them  ftill  ufe  perfwading,  but  no  Arc : 

thus  holy  Frieft,  I wi(h  to  thee  and  thefe, 

all  the  beft  goods  and  comforts  that  may  pleafe. 

A lex.  And  all  thofe  bleilings  Heaven  did  ever  giy^ 
we  pray  upon  this  Bower  may  ever  live.  * 

•PWf.  Kneek  every  Shepherd,  whilft  with  powcrfull  hand 
I blefle  your  stfter  la  hours,  and  the  Land 
you  feed  your  flocks  upon.  Great  Pan  defend  you 
from  misfortune,  and  amend  you, 
keep  you  from  thofe  dangers  ftilj 
that  are  followed  by  your  will, 
give  ye  meanes  to  know  at  length 
all  your  riches,  all  your  ftrength 
cannot  keep  your  foot  from  falling 
to  lewd  iuft,  that  ftiil  is  calhng 
at  your  cott:.ge^  till  his  power  • - 
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\ bring  again  that  golden  hourc 
of  peace  and  refc  to  every  loule. 

May  his  care  of  you  controule 
all  difeafes,  fores  or  pain 
that  in  after  time  may  raigne^ 

, either  in  your  flocks  or  you, 
give  ye  all  affeAions  new, 
new  defires,  and  tempers  new, 
that  ye  may  be  ever  true. 

Now  rife  and  goe,  and  as  ye  paffc  vmy 
, fing  to  the  god  of  fheepe,  thathappy  lay, 
thiit  honefl  Do^t^s  taught  ye,  Borns ^ he 
that  was  the  foule  and  god  of  melody. 

All^e  ix'oods,  and  trers  md  horvers^ 

All  je  vertuts  undye  fnwtrs 
T hat  inhabit  in  the  lakes. 

In  the  pleafant  /prints  or  Brakes^ 

Jiieve  jour  feet 
To  cur  found y 
rehilfi  rpe  greet 
All  this  ground^ 
with  his  honour  and  his  name 
T hat  defends  cur  flocks  from  blame > 

He  is  great,  and  he  isjufl. 

He  is  ever  good,  and  mufi 
Thus  be  honour* d : D^ffadillies^ 

RofeSy  Tinkf^ard  Uved  Lillies^ 

Let  us  flings 
. Whilfl  vpe  fing,  ■ 

Ever  holy, 

. * Ever  holy. 

Ever  honour*  d ever  young. 

Thus  great  Pan  is  everfung.  Exeunt, 

f 

Saty,  Thoudivineft,faircft,brighteft, 
thou  moft  powcrfiill  Mayd,  and  whiteft, 
thou  moft  vertuous  and  moft  Vefled, 
eyes  of  ftarres,  and  golden  treffed 
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like  tell  me  fwecteft 
what  new  fervice  now  is  mecteft 
for  the  Satyre  ? fhall  I ftray 
in  the  middle  ayre,  and  ftay 
thefayling  Racke,  or  nimbly  take 
hold  by  the  Moone,  and  gently  make 
fute  to  the  pale  Qacene  of  night 
for  a beame  to  give  thee  light  > 

Shall  I dive  into  the  Sea, 
and  bring  thee  corral!,  making  way 
through  the  rifing  waves  that  fall 
in  fnowie  fleeces  ? deereft,  fliall 
I catch  the  wanton  Fawnes,  or  flyes, 
whofe  woven  wings  the  Summer  dyes 
of  many  colours  ? get  thee  fruit  ? 

Or  fteale  from  heaven  old  O rphens  Lute> 

All  thefe  He  venter  for,  and  more, 
to  doe  her  fervice  all  thefe  woods  adoBe. 

Clor,  No  other  fervice,  Satyre^  but  thy  watch 
about  thefe  thickets,  left  harmeleffe  people  catch 
mifehiefe  or  fad  mifchance. 

Satyr,  Holy  virgin,!  will  dance  9 
round  about  thefe  woods  as  quick  j 
as  the  breaking  light,  and  prick  ^ " 
downe  the  lawncs,  and  downc  the  vales 
faftcr  then  the  Windmill  failes* 
fo  I take  my  leave,  and  pray 
all  the  comforts  of  the  day, 
fuch  as  heat  doth  fend 

on  the  earth,  mav  ftill  befriend 
thee,  and  this  arbour. 

Cior.  And  to  thee, 
all  thy  Matters  love  be  free. 
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